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PREFACE 


SOME little time after the issuance of my 
book, ‘‘The Pastor-Preacher,’’ the Rev. 
Dr. Henry C. Jennings, Publisher, said: 
“IT want you to write a book addressed 
to the layman as ‘The Pastor-Preacher’ 
is addressed to the preacher.’’ My reply 
was: “I fear I am not the man for the 
job. I love the laymen well enough to 
undertake this service, but I ‘doubt and 
fear.’’’ This said Dr. Jennings has a 
brawny way with him and when he 
pushes, pushes hard and unequivocally, 
and he persisted, ‘‘You can do it, now 
do it.”” And if there be fault to this 
book, ‘‘Laymen in Action,” the fault is 
his, and if there be help in this book 
(which may God grant) the help is his. 
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PREFACE 


May there be stimulation and direc- 
tion and heavenly gardening for the 
Church I so love and the hearts of the 
laity, men and women whom I shall 
love all times, all wheres. 

WILLIAM A. QUAYLE. 


A Frayer 


ey ord, we bless Ghee for Ghyp Church. of which Desus 

L is the Chief Corner Stone, We thank Ghee we 
have entered through the door and are at home in these un- 
speahable privileges. We want to love Ghy Church, and use 
Its blessed tenets not only to our own salvation, but to the 
salvation and heeping of others. 

We pray Ghou wilt help us to forget ourselves and re- 
member others, We want to be such as have the golden rule 
bp beart, so that without thinking we shall put its sacred prin- 
ciple into practice, We desire to bear each other's burdens 
that so we may fulfil the law of Christ. 

Bless this book to the end that itt may help many to en- 
joy the Church and work in tt and for tt, and apprehend its 
wonder more fully. Wherein the author has made mistahes, 
0 Ghou pass them by and mahe the book to have a real 
service for this dap and its needs and its obligations. Nahe 
it bear fruit to Gbhy honor, in that through it the laity may 
more and more become God's “Laymen Jn “Action, we prey 
in the name of our Savior, even Christ. Amen. 
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Laymen in Action 





LAYMEN IN ACTION 


In Church phrase, layman means 
some one not a preacher. We divide 
the Church into laity and ministry. A 
wider application of the word is found 
in the ordinary reference to a layman, 
meaning thereby one not expert in any 
given thing. The medical profession 
would refer to any non-medical opinion 
as the opinion of a layman. As regards 
business acumen and success a minister 
would be termed a layman. Probably 
in the ecclesiastical terms clergy and 
laity there lies this technical suggestion: 
the clergymen were schooled in religious 
things, men whose business was, so to 
say, religion and theology. They were 
set-apart men for scrutinizing spiritual 
propositions and to immerse themselves 
in holy things. By their apartness they 
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became experts. The Levites had no 
tribal allotments. They were not counted 
in tribal strength. A census omitted 
them utterly. They were not warriors: 
they were not farmers: they waited on 
God’s table. Their occupation was the 
tabernacle of God. Naturally, there- 
fore, they should have a familiarity with 
worship and a schooling in things per- 
taining to the sanctuary which the war- 
rior and city-builder and vinedresser 
could not possess. The engrossed men, 
whether in the arts of peace or war, were 
by that engrossment shut out from that 
minute familiarity with the ceremonials 
of religion, which was the privilege and 
practical necessity of the Levitical tribe. 

It is easy to see how as the Church 
of Christ came and worked amongst 
men the clergy came to have a wide pos- 
session of spiritual function. It was in 
the ordinary course of events and strictly 
indigenous to human nature. And it 
came to pass that the clergy, whose 
office it honorably was to let out the 
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gospel, shut it up and became not the 
fiduciaries of a sublime trust, but the 
monopolists of the religious life of man- 
kind. But the error grew out of the 
non-error. Theology was too large an 
area to be traversed capably save by 
experts. That was how men were im- 
pressed. And that is how after all these 
years men are impressed. Spiritual ex- 
pertness is a vocation. Preaching is, 
in all right thinking, a business, and a 
very high and solitary business. With 
scarcely an exception, this is the view 
entertained by the Church folk of the 
earth. Now and then we shall come 
upon a theological quiddity who thinks 
the preacher has no call to be called or 
cared for in the interests of the spiritual 
life of those he serves, but such a brother 
is simply a curious survival of, a body 
hardly knows what. The interpretation 
of Christ is a business. So business men 
view it and always will. To be a theo 
logian is to be familiar with the pro- 
foundest thoughts mankind has _at- 
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tempted to think. No science is high 
like the science of divine things. God 
is still the apex of thought. Man as 
related. to God and God as related to 
man and God as interested in loving 
and saving man, may be set down as the 
one science which shall be everlasting. 
Other landscapes of thought may possess 
a temporary interest: theology is a sur- 
passing and eternal interest; for man and 
God will stay somewhere. So that as 
regards a virile occupation with ranges 
where giant souls may find pasture and 
service, the class, Clergy, still exists and 
must exist. 

The minister is no longer a priest, but 
is a preacher, an enlightener in holy 
things, an inspirer, a proclaimer of those 
divine claims on men which are so likely 
to be ignored—buried under the scorie 
of the daily doings which we name busi- 
ness routine of mankind. 

Now the ‘“‘layman”’ is not given over 
to religion as a vocation, but given over 
to religion as a life. As regards technical 
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knowledge, he is a layman. As regards 
participancy in holy things, he is an 
adept. 

It is a fact which any one may per- 
ceive, that scarcely any layman, however 
cultivated, has the ecclesiastical informa- 
tion possessed by almost any preacher 
however unqualified. This is no reflec- 
tion on the layman nor any puffing of 
the preacher. The locomotive engineer 
knows more about the make of his loco- 
motive than the passengers, though some 
of the passengers may be stockholders 
of the road. The disposition occasionally 
exhibited to minimize the importance 
of the minister and to want to sit on him 
(to use a sedative figure) is never a worthy 
leading of the spirit. Nor is it worthy 
of the preacher to resent the growing 
importance of the layman. This world’s 
work is so pressing, so sweaty, that 
when it comes to the doing it, every 
able-bodied man and woman musT be 
at it. Cotton picking sometimes uses 
the whole family. World renovation, 
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through Jesus Christ, is like cotton 
picking. Everybody must help. 

So with regard to the layman in 
action, his advent in larger participancy 
and interest must prove a joy to all 
lovers of our Lord. The Church must 
perceive that the preacher is not hired 
to do the religious service of the com- 
munity, but to give himself to it as a 
chosen man. The member must take 
on himself the obligations of strength 
and piety which belong to him as a 
human soul, an immortal soul interested 
in immortal souls. The layman is getting 
into action. He is weighing God’s claims. 
He is perceiving God’s largeness of plan. 
He is strengthening in his loyalty to the 
Church and the Christ. He is running 
toward and not from his opportunity. 
He is not a specialist in theological train- 
ing, but is a specialist in Christian dy- 
namics. He is taking a hot interest 
in Church life and procedure. He is 
not a listless listener, but an elated 
achiever. 

16 


LAYMEN IN ACTION 


This mood has large output in it if 
lived up to. That the layman has not 
been interested in the past is not a state- 
ment of fact. He has been interested. 
He has paid the bills. That is a visible 
exhibit of definitive interest; but he has 
been more in the position of feeling— 
“We pay the bills; now, preacher, you 
do the work.’’ The present-day layman 
is not less interested in paying the bills, 
but rather more, though he may improve 
in that direction without hurt to the 
cause or him. His present urgency is 
toward sharing more in measure the 
spiritual responsibilities and the taking 
a stout hold on the spiritual achieve- 
ments of Christianity. To see the brawny, 
brainy men of our Christianity give 
time, thought, love, effort to the Chris- 
tian program, makes a body’s heart 
sing hallelujah. I love to see him in the 
thick of God’s business. Not as a spec- 
tator or owner, but participant. A busi- 
ness man busy, but not so busy but that 
it is his main business to lead man or 
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child or youth or woman to Christ—this 
is a spectacle which heaven looks upon 
with great laughter. 

Under the old régime the layman was 
apt to be local in his outlook and to talk 
with a certain smugness about “charity 
beginning at home,’’ by which he meant 
staying at home—all of which was cer- 
tificate that he was not built on the world 
plan. But our layman in action is a 
world man and the world mood is might- 
ily on him, and he ushers himself into 
world designs. We can not debate 
whether the Men’s Missionary Move- 
ment has had an electrifying effect on 
men. Their participancy in a _ world 
scheme is a glorious symptom. When 
soldiers enjoy the battle we may watch 
for victory. Laymen are now intent on 
the emphasis of the opportunity. Often 
“duty’’ was the harsh word they used. 
It is a mighty word, that word duty, but 
when we forget to say ‘“‘duty,” and de- 
light to do duty, we are coming on. God 
likes that way and applauds. 
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The point to be guarded is spasmodi- 
cism. We must not be jerky: We are 
always in the peril of mistaking fever +— 
for fervor. Steady power is what will 
redeem the world. 
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“THE STAYERS BY THE STUFF” 


' Tus is one of those Scripture phrases 
which clings to the thought with peculiar 
insistency. The battle folk were neces- 

_sary, that was conceded. In those primi- 
tive battle days, the battle people thought 
they were the only valid portion of the 
population. Y War tends to egotism, any- 
‘way. But in the mind of far-sighted 
David, those who stayed at home were 
partners with those who went afield with 
, bow and spear. The sense of modernity 
\ is that the stayers at home are the im- 
\ portant folk. They feed the world and 
make it worth fighting for. Spectacu- 
larity does not like being a “stayer by 
, the stuff.’’ But civilization is growingly 
\ fond of this uneventful man, this invis- 
| ible manager of the affairs of mankind. 
The layman, man or woman, is this same 
stayer by the stuff. He abides. Preach- 
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ers come and go, but the Church must 
come and not go. “The paying mem- 
ber’? to whom we often advert with a 
smile is, when the jest is conceded, the 
maintainer of things ecclesiastical. It is 
not that he does more proportionally 
financially than the minister, but that 
there are more of him and that he is a 
householder, whereas the preacher is a 
tenant at will; namely, at the will of the 
members. 

A Stayer, what a vigorous sound that ¥ 
has! It brings defeat to the ephemeral. 
It is the natural antithesis of the “an 
itinerant.” The preacher is an itinerant: 
the member is a stayer. His home is 
there: his property is there: his business 
is there: his various interests are cen- 
tered there. There he may live and 
die: he means permanency. He greets 
preacher after preacher; and preacher 
after preacher he bids farewell. He stays. 
He is pillar and foundation. He watches 
with unabating interest everything at- 
taching to the welfare of the Church and 
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the community. He makes what he 
touches permanent. He is mortar and 
stone and builded wall. He is what must 
be had or there can be no building up 
the Kingdom of God. 

Those quiet, unobtrusive men and 
women who, across the Church world, 
go Sunday by Sunday to the same meet- 
ing-house and go through the same round 
of uneventful duties and pay the bills 
and love the services and watch the 
Church with the wistfulness which is 
in a woman’s eyes when looking at her 
child, these are worthy of all plaudit. 
The town meeting is the final principle 
of Anglo-Saxon civilization which dif- 
ferentiates it from all ancient economic 
and political devices. Even so, the in- 
dividual Church-house, and membership 
is the pivot of all Church life activity, 
longevity, and control. When a man 
has circulated through the denomination 
through years and recalls the almost 
innumerable stayers by the stuff who, 
with sacrifice and good cheer have de- 
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voted themselves disinterestedly to the 
interests of the community through the 
Church, he may wish to stand and pro- 
nounce a eulogium when he thinks of 
those stalwarts he has known, trusted, 
loved. Those beloved of God who, with- 
out fret and with quiet confidence in the 
gospel, and the gospel’s God, have walked 
straight on doing the next thing nor ever 
wearying in it, till they have built a 
community up and have built a Church 
into a community—those are the re- 
nowned with God, the stately procession 
of the Stayers by the Stuff for whom 
God will in His own time have many 
plaudits. To be absolute in fealty to the 
central fact of ecclesiastical history, to 


the one little Church, is not easy. Faith-»> 


fulness is never easy. The smallness of 
the seeming of things wears at the spirit 
with sure attrition. We can not deny 
the wear and tear of routine. I have 
often wondered when a monster locomo- 
tive has come hot-breathed into the 
station, how it could hold together for 
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a single trip. The rivets seem at the 
melting point and the every joint of the 
machine seems at the point of falling 
apart like the one hoss shay. Each 
lunge seems a plunge toward certain 
wreck; and débris is what we shall have 
instead of locomotion. Yet it is to be 
questioned whether the dull grind of the 
uneventful does not disintegrate the soul- 
fiber more than the wild rush as of a 
meteor. Certain it is that the growing 
insanity visible in modern civilization 
is attributable not as one would surmise, 
to the rush of modern living, but to the 
solitude of those removed from _ par- 
ticipancy in the very activities to which 
we would naturally attribute the mutila- 
tion of mentality. Action is not a foe 
to the mental or physical mechanism. 
Work does not kill. Work sets the gastric 
juice of body and soul depositing. The 
weary arrival of the customary task is 
what undermines the cliff of life. The 
little Church, with its scant attend- 
ance and its constant come and go 
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of the same folks and the arrival of the 
same duties through years, is likely to 
be the test of the substance of the soul. 
No new thing, just the same old thing 
always, always, the grind of it, the what 
we may call the dish-washing part of the 
_ Church economy, here many fall not to’ 
rise again. ‘‘I have done my share,” is 
a phrase I have heard often, and, squeezed 
to its actual import, means the grind 
of Church routine. What can we do 
about it? That is scarcely the question. 
“What can we do without it?’ is the 
real point at issue. If we have not these 
steady reliables as assets, what can be 
accomplished? We are at the mercy of 
the Stayers by the Stuff. That is where 
we come out every time we make a voy- 
age of discovery to find the sources of 
Church power and Church longevity. 
Those who stay whoever goes are our 
real riches. The boys grow up and go 
off afar for themselves; the girls grow 
up and marry. Who ison hand? An- 
swer, the stayer by the stuff. The dear, 
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true bodies who love to be God’s stand- 
bys. Do we not all know face after face 
which, as we read these words, come to 
our recollection, the dear remembered 
faces of those faithful sons and daughters 
of God who never falter till Death angers 
at them and shoves them from their 
places in the house of God only to give 
them their regal places in God’s ever- 
lasting house? Yea, we remember. They 
will be there when we go back to that 
Church. If they are not there, we shall 
settle to it, they are visiting or dead. 
THE STAYERS BY THE STUFF, blessed be 
ye of the Lord. 
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THE ANSWER TO THE LARGE 
DESIGN 


PLENTY of people are small. We 
all acknowledge that about other folks. 
What unconscious humorists we are! 
And it is littleness God has much battle 
with. He can not command great situ- 
ations greatly till He has men of magni- 
tude. If we be little, therefore, we are 
in God’s way. That is a thought of 
deep distress. That we who are God’s 
legalized helpers should be God’s real 
hinderers, must not be tolerated by us 
for an hour. Our call is to the great 
issue, even the saving of the world. We 
are not provincials: we are empire folk. 
If we listen to the voice of Jesus we shall 
hear His strange insistence on one word, 
THE WoRLD. Read the Gospels with 
the heart, and that word “world” will 
walk across the soul as if it were shod 
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with steel. It fairly clangors. The world, 
the world, the world, always ‘‘the world:” 
and men then knew not the word. 
The earth to them was a province, a 
scant domain of tribe and patriarch. 
To any one, the rest of the ones were 
“barbarians”’ or ‘‘gentiles.””. The ego- 
tism of the world grew on its desert 
shrub a scrawny world not worth the 
name. It was only a journey for a child 
from Jerusalem to Samaria where inter- 
course was not. A stone’s cast and we 
are out of our neighborhood, was how 
Jesus found the earth when He came into 
it. I wonder how He bore up under 
the stress of earthly human littleness. 
And He sapped its shameful littleness 
by pronouncing a wide word—‘‘the 
world.” “Beginning at Jerusalem ye 
shall be witnesses unto Me in Jerusalem.” 
A full stop there is how Jewry would 
have made the compact of redemption 
read. Salvation should have been not 
solely of the Jew, but for the Jew. Set 
that down as Jew bigotry, shall we? 
28 
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Certainly not, if we are sincere learners 
and in anywise familiar with the story 
of the human family. That was not Jew 
talk, but man talk. So the world spake 
because so the world believed. But 
Jesus, the Lord of this world and all the 
worlds, marched straight on—and OUT. 
‘“‘Witnesses unto Me in Jerusalem and 
Judea and in—Samaria!”’ How shocking 
that was and unthinkable to those whose 
poor narrowness the wide word rebuked, 
but how utterly glorious to us who have 


learned geography with Jesus as teacher!’ | 


“In Samaria and unto the uttermost 
parts of the earth.” That talk sent 
Columbus voyager to the Occident and 
made him the navigator to the new 
hemisphere, and sends him down the 
centuries as the Admiral of the Ocean. 
The world became the goal of God, and 
so with fine and sure persistence the goal 
of man. Since Jesus talked in our hear-\ 
ing there is no stopping place this side 
the rim of the planet. In the Acts we 
see how this idea crept snail-like into the 
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/ brains and feet of the apostles. So large 
a word could not have free course. It 
had handicapped course, but had course. 
It never has had free course. Our human 
inertia to large things forever stands 
across its path and bullies with many 
words. Only, God takes nothing back. 
He holds to the old vocabulary, the sub- 
lime old vocabulary. He tumbles many 
Ya Jonah into the sea to make him swim — 
to the neighboring land and find it, though 
far from home, yet home. ‘‘The world 
is my parish.” How we love that talk 
now! How it reverberates in our souls 
like many waters in tumult! 

And it is astonishing as we weigh it, 
how a word sounding on our ears for a 
long time makes its inroad on our per- 
sonality. What once we thought ab- 
surd, becomes by mere reiterance a 
natural and seemly thing. We are not 
ridden down by it, but we are summoned 
by it into the high places of the earth. 


\\ Big things indent us—by and by. We 


shall after awhile, may be, answer to the 
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large design. God’s wisdoms come, in 
time, to be the aphorisms of mankind. 
A Gutenberg Bible the other day brought 
the astounding price of fifty thousand 
dollars; but the surprising thing really 
is that that Bible, by the grace of God, is 
printed in five hundred languages and 
is printed at all. The printing of the 
Gutenberg Bible came as a world stride. 


““‘We must reach the earth,’’ is the real * | 


push which explains the invention of 
printing, as it explains the discovery of 
the Americas. And printing got down 
to real business at almost the exact 
minute the world had been run down. 
Pilgrims to the last shore are what 
mankind has become. When Magellan’s 
ship returned from the first circumnavi- 
gation of this world, it was past a miracle; 
but I have not heard the newspaper 
herald as an item of interest, ‘Such a 
man has just returned from a world-en- 
circling journey.’”’ Why not? Because ' 
that has become a commonplace. World 
folks are multiplying. Everything is fac- 
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ing the world ventures—business and 
culture and Gospels. . We can not talk 
in the vernacular of our back door yard 
and not be plainly archaic. “Little” 
is fast becoming obsolete. They who 
would be up with their day must become 
large; that is about the end of the matter. 

Some will not answer to any design. 
They will die as they have lived, children 
of the mist. But my belief is that such 
as will answer to any design will answer 
to the large design. It is the office of 
the leaders of the Church and leaders 
of the State to pronounce the majestical 
word whether men hear or whether they 
will forbear. Some will hear. 

My belief is that the laymen will 
answer the largest issues by an affirma- 
tive. They must if the cause of God 
shall not suffer loss. We can not quibble 
) forever over little things. The Laymen’s 
Missionary Movement, apart from any 
of its propaganda, has this to its praise, 
that it has caught the large word and 
said it without apology. It is worthy of 
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the Church that it answer to its Master, 
even Christ. It can not say ‘‘ Province’ : 
when He persists in saying ‘‘World.”)”) 
We dare not for the long time stultify 
God. “What ought to be done, we 
will do.’’ That is the place to which I 
hope to live to see the Church arrive. 
What a day that will be! Arrivep”' 
AT GoD’s THOUGHT, —what a thrilling 
caption that would make for the chapter 
in human procedure! May we hope for 
the advent of that day? I calmly think 
we may. But the world, not the heathen 
world, not the world beyond the waters, 
not the world below our feet at the antip- 
odes, but the world, this world where 
we stay, where we earn our living, where 
we pay our taxes, at home, abroad, this 
world of our associates and our employees 
and our employers, this world of sup- 
posititious social distinctions which God 
disdains, this world of penury and of 
plenty, of the underman and the overman, 
of the struggler and the ascendant soul, 
this whole wide, remote, near-at-hand 
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world inhabited of dregs and scum and 
stately worth, side by side and often 
under the housing of a single name and 
heart,—this world is the world whereof 
Jesus made such persistent discourse 
and for which He valiantly died. Can 
/we hope to grow big enough to answer 
to this large design? I think so. I 
pray so. 

When the laymen ask, “What big 
thing shall I do?” then we shall be on 
the verge of an apocalypse. ‘“‘Show me 
the mighty task. Show me the thing 
which shall crack my shoulder bones 
while I lift and break my sinews with 
the toil,’’-—why it were glory to be alive 
that day. We are moving. Laymen of 
/ God, awake and call for the burden! 
What burden? why the world burden, the 
hard things, the far designs, the schemes 
which have horizons to them “which 
recede forever and forever as I move,” 
as sung the gray Ulysses. Not how 
little may I do, but how much can I do, 
that is the end worthy of a worthy man. 
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This is the hill worthy of the climb for 
all members of the Church of the good 
God. What could not be accomplish- 
able if Christians should come to this 
high design? I long for that day with 
exceeding longing. I long for it some- 
times with tears and great anguish; and 
if it were to come in my day then I would 
see the earth swung into a new path 
among the stars. THE ANSWER TO 
THE LARGE DESIGN, Who is_ great 
enough for that event? “Be ye no 
longer children tossed about,” but be ye 
men who will answer to the large design, 
for such shall hear the BRAvo of God. 
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THE GROWING IMPORTANCE OF 
THE CHURCH 


WITH not a few this chapter caption. 
expresses an untruth. They would say, 
“The Lessening Importance of the 
Church.” They had heard what they 
heard and have remembered; and the 
unwinnowed remarks they had buzzing 
in their ears were to the effect that the 
great day of the Church was past; that 
the Church had had its day, that it had 
rendered dignified service and must be 
set down as one of the forces of civiliza- 
tion; but now all was changed. The 
community no longer revolved around 
the Church nor gravitated toward the 
Church. 

So the words had filled with their fine 
dust, the air these folks had breathed. 
So many people catch their ideas as they 
_ do their measles. Hearing a thing often 
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enough, they receive it as an axiom; 
whereas no words need weighing more 


carefully than those which fall most. ' 


frequently on our ears. Errors bear 
repeating. Cheap words blow lightly / 
like the thistle down. We have need to 
‘be perpetually on our guard against the 
thing the speaker says with a smack of 
the lips, observing, “It is all but uni- 
versally conceded.” That is a good time 
to look out, and should have the effect 
on us of the “Stop! Look! Listen!” of the 
railroad crossing sign. What everybody 
says may or may not be true; and if 
everybody is saying it, it is likely to be 
prattle and not talk, and all prattle bears 
inspection. The Government demands 
meat inspection, and we do not fault 
this provision. But what is needed 
is some competent inspection of ideas. f 
Many ideas are not thoughts: they are ” 
microbes. So many themes of conversa- 
tion will bear scrutiny. And when life 
mortal and life eternal are involved we 
have the surer need for taking nothing for 
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granted. I know a mountain whose 
ascent is possible by just one path. To 
attempt any other is to imperil life. He 
who should glibly say, ‘‘One way is as 
good as another: all it needs is the spirit 
of legitimate adventure,’’ would be a 
simpleton. But what dull colorlessness 
is a mountain path when brought into 
contrast with a path across time and 
eternity! 

We citizens of the forevers must keep 
watch on a path for our feet. We need 
a lamp which burns with an unwearied 
light and one which can not be ex- 
tinguished. 

Talk on religion, while very prevalent, 
is peculiarly liable to be frothy and mis- 
leading. This is so because religion is 
the profoundest theme thought handles. 
Truth and inference jumble together in 
a hotchpotch. Inference is a dangerous 
instrument; and not one in very many 
of us is competent to perceive where 
fact fades into inference. So while re- 
ligion must ever be humanity’s engross- 
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ing theme, it will from its very pro- 
fundity and its soul quality lend itself to 
extemporaneous misleading. 


‘“‘Watch how ye hear,” is a guardian” ” 


suggestion of Jesus which we do well to 
heed with sleepless vigilance. To hear 
amiss in religion is to breed fogs in which 
the soul is lost. Fogs are full of sullen 
fear for ships or men. We hear no soul 
clash, but the iceberg cuts the soul in the 
fog-bank, though the cry is stifled—and 
the soul is lost. 

When high faiths are in peril of ex- 
tinguishment, we must give heed to our- 
selves. ‘‘The Church has had its day,” 
says the wordy social settlement ex- 
pounder. Whereas, if the Church has 
had its day, this world has had its day. 
The fate of the world is bound up in the 
fate of the Church. Why do I say so? | 
_ Because Jesus said so. With Churches 
and probably with really brainy people 
generally, the words of. Jesus are touched 
with the dignity of the ultimate. He 
was not given to speaking tentatively. 
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“Authority sat on His lips. It resides 
there now. It always will reside there 
unless the Resurrection and the Life 
collapse. ‘“‘On this rock will I build 
My Church and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it.’’ Who are we, any 
of us, to withstand a sublime affirmation 
like that? If anybody is scared lest 
the Church be ephemeral as the cults 
of men, let him read that and get his 
) vreligious spinal column renewed. 
“The Church has all its old intent and 
manner, plus a new and alarming minis- 
try. The old, sublime ministry is the 
saving of souls, ever quite the sublimest 
business carried on in the world. That 
is the eternally muscular activity of the 
Church of Christ. 

But as the years crowd on, we find 
an increasing tendency to take education 
out of the hands of religion and to let it 
stand alone as if it needed no support. A 
court has decided the Bible must not have 
place in the public schools. Whatever 
the legality of such decision, we may well 
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entertain fears of its sagacity. Morality 
is a figure built of ice, whereas souls are 
compounded of fire and dew and clay. 
When education withdraws from religion 
it becomes an oppressive Banquo at the: 
guest table. Godlessness intellectualized 
is what we shall be heirs of when religion 
has been politely bowed out of the school- 
house of civilization. We are not at- 
tempting the protection of an ecclesi- 
asticism. That will care for itself. We 
are attempting the protection of the Re- 
public, or, where that exists, a Kingdom. 
We are trying to make government safe. 
The task is one of such magnitude as 
staggers brave men and strong men. 

In proportion as political power passes 
into the hands of all the citizens, just in 
that proportion is it elemental that the 
citizen become religious. In an absolute 
monarchy where one man is the State 
and where swords and shot are the in- 
struments of governmental perpetuity, 
the morals of the citizens might be in a 
manner a negligible quantity. Even there 
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he who thought deeply and saw far 
would be bound to consider religion as a 
chief sequence. But the moment every 
man becomes ruler, danger has been 
fostered to the point of fear. What mat- 
ters it that men know the right if there 
be no masterful “‘ought’’ to impel them 
to the right? 

I am not unaware that in America 
our thought is ethicized, and to such an 
extent that the teachers in the schools 
unconsciously give off ethical precepts. 
We may all well rejoice that this is so. 
But is it safe to leave the running of a 
terrific dynamo to a novice? And what 
shall we say of turning over our soul 
machinery to a novice? Atheism is mad- 
ness. You could with surer safety keep 
« house with a maniac than with an atheist. 
The one can kill your body; the other 
can stab your soul. And in fact atheism, 
had it the control of things, would stab 
both soul and body. No one is safe who 
thas no fear of God before his eyes. 
Now, when the Bible may not invade the 
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public schools and the voice of prayer 
may not sweeten the air breathed by the 
little growing child there, the Church 
has become burdened with a responsi- 
bility which is alarming and at the same 
time heartening. One way to treat the 
repudiation of the Bible by the school, 
is to lose heart and tease each other by 
jeremiads about how things were better 
than things are. But this is a witless 
procedure and not worthy wise men and 
trusters in the living God. God, as we 
believe history declares, must be reck- 
oned with whether men want to or not. 
The passing of the many gods of Rome 
and the cross becoming the standard 
of the empire must be looked upon as 
the most dramatic episode in govern- 
mental history. The silence and the 
grandeur of the event are unapproach- 
able. To be oblivious to God does not 
cancel Him as a factor in human algebra. 
“Somehow good” will have its innings, 
and we feel in our stellar moods it will 
win the game. Of course, to a race of 
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materialists (7. e., atheists, for all ma- 
terialists must logically be atheists) re- 
ligion is inconsequential. But America . 
is not a materialist. America believes 
in soul, and responsibility, and hereafter. 
The clamorers who do not are not those 
who built the Republic, nor are they such 
as are competent to maintain the Re- 
public. When OvcGuT is dead, Virtue 
dies. When the Great Ought is not 
lauded, all lesser oughts go blind as bats 
which wing their heedless way in any 
daylight. In this loss of vision on the 
part of the guardians of the Republic’s 
sobriety, sanity, safety, and perpetuity, 
the Church must stoop to its larger load. 
The Sunday school teacher must do what 
the day school teacher should do. The 
Church must sustain the moral mandate 
of the soul. 

Here lies the reason of what I term 
the increased importance of the Church. 
Always important, it never approximated 
the importance it now has. The State 
must look to it for morals, enlighten- 
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ment, manners, decencies, elevation, sense 
of things unseen, the perception of man 
as moral and God as supreme. If any 
atheist chooses to contest this ground 
we would not think it worth while to 
argue, though the argument could be 
made and maintained against all comers. 
Cultists can argue, but can not supply 
soul-stuff on which to build righteous- 
ness. This chapter is not directed to 
such attitudes, but to those who believe 
in God and in the Christ and in the Holy 
Ghost, and who believe that religion is 
essential to morality, and the Bible is 
mouthpiece of the eternal God for the 
proclamation of this religion. Such as 
so believe, then, must rally to the Church 
with a new enthusiasm. They must 
build every man against his own house 
and with his weapons in his hand. The 
loyalty begotten by patriotism is a new 
incentive to loyalty for the Church. 

All the Church has meant it contin- 
ues to mean, and more. ‘‘We must 
educate or we must perish” must give 
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way to the larger eloquence. ‘‘We must 
educate in the fear of God or we must. 
_ perish.” 

Wherefore, brethren beloved, let us, 
so many of us as be patriots, rally to the 
Church of Christ. 
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EveRYBoDy is who in the Church,” 
that is in every Church which does 
Church business. The feeling that should 
control every single member of every 
single Church is that this is as much my 
Church as it is anybody’s. My observa- 


tions as pastor showed that many thought D 


themselves guests to be caressed and/ ’ 
féted, instead of householders to feel at 
home themselves and to make others 
feel at home. 

There can be no cliquishness in a 
Church caring for the approval of Christ. 
And Christ is walking through the 
Churches, watching, watching! Well for 
us if as the great Lover of the Church 
and Founder of it walks through, He finds 
each member a child of the family and 
taking his or her full share in household 
duties and hospitalities. 
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Too many members play the continual 
/ guest and sit around and wait to be in- 
 vited to everything. Small wonder such 
are peevish, fitful, and irritating. Plainly 
they have totally misapprehended who 
they are. They are God’s home folks 
and are as entirely God’s children as 
anybody on this earth or in heaven. 
What a pity not to know it when’ we are 
such as this! The moment any one 
joins the Church, all its obligations and 
opportunities are wholly his. The sacra- 
ments, the paying of the Church house- 
hold expenses, the kindliness of household 
demeanor, the care for strangers, the love 
for the lost, the intense longing for the 
largest things to come to the Church of 
his love, the guardianship of youth, the 
fealty to the ministry, the occupancy of 
his place in the sanctuary, the industrious 
finding way to the time of prayer be that 
week day or Lord’s day, the speaking 
well of the brethren and the enjoying 
them, the gracious laudations of each 
member of the family which is so comely 
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in brothers and sisters,—all these are im- 
mediately the bounden duties as well as 
the high privileges of the member of the 
Church. 

We have so many of us gotten wrong 
notions in these holy things. We have 
acted as if a certain few owned the 
Church, as if they were the Church circle, 
and as if we were not indigenous to the 
soil of the Church, and have kept our 
feelings out to be hurt and our nerves 
out for irritation and so have been of 
very little use to the Church. 

“T need the Church and the Church 
needs me,”’ is the veracious creed for the 
Church member. Church member, make 
it thy creed. It is desperate folly to 
underestimate the Church, and as des- 
perate folly to underestimate our self- 
magnitude as Church agencies. ‘I also 
am a man,’ says every member of a 
democracy. “I also am a Church mem- 
ber,’’ says every member of the body of 
Christ. I must do my part. I must not 
dodge nor shirk. I must not pout nor 
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be irritating. I must not be capricious 
nor dogmatic. I must take my part 
and do everything I know how to do, 
and help others to do what they know 
how to do and I do not. I must not sit 
as acritic, but advise asa friend. I love 
my Church, but must not be guilty of the 
egotism of thinking I alone love the 
Church or am the only good member 
of it. To believe ourselves to be Chris- 
tian and to accord to others in the Church 
the same faith, is the one right attitude. 
[That brother or sister who proclaims 
/himself more pious than his brothers and 


' sisters, needs to get religion. He has not 


religion, but irreligion. Religious modesty 
is ever the sign of Christian grace. No- 
body is so good that he dares to boast. 
Everybody who, by the help of Father 
and Son and Holy Ghost, is trying to be 
his best is one whom Christ will own as 
His friend. The infidel has scarcely hurt 
the Church in such degree as the morally- 
conceited and fanatic have. Self-right- 
eousness is no better in modern Church 
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members than it was in that exact 
Church member, the Pharisee; and Christ 
rebuked his inhumility with such vitriolic 
judgment as He did not the publicans 
and sinners. Persons who stay near to 
Christ are certain to be modest. Humility 
grows from dwelling in Christ. 

In the pastorate I not infrequently 
noted how some one who had been long 
delayed in his coming home to God, and 
who had been an outrageous sinner, and 
whose deeds had been a stench, how 
such a one in a little time would decide 
he was the one true Christian in the 
Church, and yet many of those he sat 
_ in judgment on had been decent and 

holy while he had been unholy and in- 
decent; yet he would blithely consign 
such to spiritual lukewarmness. Such a 
brother needs moral and religious man- 
ners. He errs, not knowing the truth. 

It is pretty safe to believe in our 
brethren. It is very mannerly not to 
think slightingly of one’s equals. When 
a man takes his knowledge too seriously, 
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/ he becomes funny, and we call him an 
egotist though he calls himself a savant. 
Not less so do we mark as egotist a 
Church member who announces his piety 
loudly by way of discrediting the piety 
of his brothers. 

The Church is ours: it is also the 
equal belonging of others. Spiritual 
vanity is a peacock performance which 

y amuses all save the peacock himself. If 
religious egotists were just ridiculous, it 
would not so much matter; but when we 
recall how they make the Church a 
laughing stock and render Christianity 
trivial in the sight of the outsider, we 
must see how wicked spiritual egotism is. 
The best people I have ever known were 
not aware of their high attainments. 
They neighbored by the throne; and 
beside a sunrise a rushlamp is a little 
flame. 

The beautiful prayer of Jesus that 
“‘they might all be one,” is a prayer each 
Church member should persistently offer 
as his longing petition. And when 
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Church members shall be busy loving 
each other, preferring each other, pray- 
ing for each other, rejoicing in each 
other, then will the Church be appareled 
in victory. 

“My Church” is the happy phrase of ’ 
the Christian, wherein he expresses fealty, 
devotion, equality, and co-operation, 
which are as certain to bring fruitage of 
Church influence and spiritual reforma- 
tion in a community as the sunrise to 
bring the day. 
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LivinG close to God is a Christian’s 
business. You say, That is a truism of 
religion. Allowed. But in all the ranges 
of life, truisms must be given heed. If 
a truth when once uttered and its va- 
lidity granted could be trusted to 
win its way, the progress of the world 
would be simplified. But have we 
found it so either in ourselves or others? 
Certainly we have not. We know things 
and do not act on that knowledge. 
We know our duties and allow them and 
| neglect them.’ We must prod ourselves 
. all the time lest we forget, and lest re- 
membering we do not do the truth. 
‘‘Not every one that saith unto Me, Lord, 
Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of 
heaven, but he that doeth the will of 
My Father which is in heaven,” is a wise 
saying of Jesus which must not be for- 
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gotten of any who wish to walk the 
heavenly way. 

We all, as Christian women and men, 
know that closeness to Christ is our 
safety and our strength. Near to oury . 
God we are happy: near to our God we: 
are calm: near to our God we are girded ' . 
with might: near our God we are on the” 
happy climb of the heavenly hills. Every 
large thing comes to him who walks close ' 
to God. We have read of it: we have 
seen it: we know it as an experiential 
knowledge: we are fortified, fructified, for 
neighborliness with God by all the knowl- 
edge brought from the four quarters of 
the sky of life. Truly we know. The 
thing we lack is not knowledge. We are 
not agnostics of duty. We are informed 
utterly—and do not do. 

There is subtle and sublime serenity 
in Jesus’ saying, ‘He that will do My 
will shall know of My doctrine.’’ This 
thing works in both directions like the 
ply of a shuttle—we know to do and 
we do to know. Who digs deep into 
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experience very well knows how ac- 
quaintance in conduct leads to familiar- 
ity with the philosophy of any given 
thing. He who goes the way of the birds 
\ shall know the way of the birds. He 
* that lives his life with the flowers shall 
know the ways of the flowers. She who 
lives with the babies shall know the ways 
‘of a babyhood and the yearning of God- 
hood. We shall hitch our doing to our 
knowing and our knowing to our doing. 
< Can a body live close to God? This 
is a stalwart inquiry. I know not any 
question pertaining to human conduct 
which compares with this. Is God a 
part of our mundane career? Is God a 
commodity which a human soul may 
traffic in? We must not let this business, 
because of its commonness in human 
thought now, become a common-place 
to our hearts; God forbid! Our Chris- 
tian business is to be neighborly with 
God. As a little child not witfully but 
instinctively hugs close to its mother 
and lays, trustful, cheek against its 
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mother’s shoulder and clutches with. 
weak strength but with measureless might 
its mother’s neck, so may and must the 
Christian cling to God. Close to Him 
we have reliance and become reliable. 
Those men and women who have prac- 


ticed nearness to God have all testified - 


with joy how blessed a _ neighborhood * 


God’s vicinity is. All that company in_, 


the’ Iliad of Faith) the Eleventh of | 
Hebrews, say with shouting hearts: ‘‘In 
God’s neighborhood is abundant blessed- 
ness.’ Unless a body wants to live at 
far removes from God, he would better 
not read this chapter frequently, for it 
marches like a cavalcade of angels, and 
like them sings the jubilations of the 
seraphim. They all say, ‘‘Living close 
to God is our beatitude.”’ 

Can we conceive of a vicinity so re- 
demptive as this? Close to Thee, Close 
to Thee. 

In sight of God, within call of God 
and to God, within reach of God by 
the poor outreach of a tired arm, how 
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that redeems weakness and casts out 
fear! 

I need Thee—and I have Thee. Who 
would not be resolute in such conditions? 
If the Church should crowd near to God 
in Christ, the redemption of the Lord 
would draw near speedily. 

God an every-day realization, how 
very high that thought is! At a certain 
point on a Western plain where I had spent 
a day and night, a mountain, kingliest 

| of the range, is visible, stately, strength- 
ful, magnificent. Make but a slight re- 
, move from that particular spot and you 
see it less continuously, and less full- 
form view. But at this particular spot 
it impresses your spirit like a ‘thing 
enskied and sainted.”” Wherefore let us, 
brothers beloved, get at that vantage 
_ where God is absolutely evident, visible, 
' amazing. We must shift our soul-loca- 
| tion till we reach that sole spot where 
PN , He is Lord of the landscape of the soul. 
God my asset; soul, hast thou that 
thought ribbed in thy rock? 
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Our activities must not engross us: 
we must engross our activities. We 
must not be swamped under our load like 
a water logged craft, but like a buoyant 
ship must bear our load like laughter. 
No ship complains at its load. We must 
not be deceived by our achievements. 
Religionists have been known who mis- 
took their ejaculations for religion. 
Our clatter is not our locomotion. Our 
duties must not cloud our souls. The 
soul must retain its calm to the end 
that it may be unperplexed in its per- 
plexing toils. 

“Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to 
Thee,” this our dying President sang and _ 
said; and this our living manliness and “ 
womanliness must say and sing and do. 
Prayer is of more political consequence 
than voting. And is it? Some would 
rise in insurrection at reading that say- 
ing. We hear much clamor and braggart 
claims about social service and the needs 
of the citizen and his duties as if that 
thought were newly invented. It is 
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old. The things demanded are just, but 
the thing likely to be obscured and which 
must not be obscured is, who prays well 
is qualified when he votes to vote God 
into policies. Prayer induces the temper 
of God, gives the views of God and the 
viewpoint of God and a close survey of 
God’s policies which in the long, safe 
run will be the policies of men. 

A little Church of holy folks, who 
prate little of their piety but sweetly 
live the life of God, will do business in 
any community. Not exclamatory re- 
ligion, but visible religion will do the 
deed. We must be godly folks if we 
would profoundly impress communities 
for godliness. Therefore is our big busi- 
ness being godly. Living close to God, 
that is a very noble program. It is the 
program of eternity. 

A preacher’s daughter I knew, a 
woman of great beauty of life and chaste- 
ness of spirit, was stricken with paralysis. 
Fear was on those who loved her; and 
that company was many. Her children 
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hastened to her bed, night seemed dawn- 
ing on her and the end of all. And to 
a sister, too weak to go to her, this is 
what she wrote when her arm and hand 
came to their own in part: 

“T must tell you something. And O, 
I never in all my life have had as happy 
a two weeks, not just peace, but joy, 
Joy until I can not hold it. You know 
the love of life is strong, and I feel if I 
went to the door and shouted Alleluiah! 
people would think I was crazy. I wake 
up in the morning and wonder if I am 
going to be so blessed this day.” 

This is what happens to such as live 
close to God. No fear, no woe, no 
groping, no care, no blame, no tear that 
stays for long, but only peace in the 
possession of the precious Christ. ‘‘To 
those that believe, He is precious.”’ 


61 


THE NEW LAW FOR RICHES 


‘And Abraham gave all that he had to” 
Isaac.’’—Genesis 25: 5 ra 


WE are reading Abraham’s will. He 
gave all his riches outright to his only 
son. That wasall right for then; but had 
Abraham lived now, it would not have 
been all right. It would have been all 
wrong. In no department of behavior 
has a more complete change come over 
the rightnesses and wrongnesses than in 
the dealing with riches by those men who 
have amassed their own fortunes. 

I may say at the outset that this is 
no socialistic discussion. This preacher 
is an individualist and* not a socialist. 
He fully believes in individualism as 
against socialism, because God {as the 
preacher understands Him) is not a 
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socialist, and man by nature (using na- 
ture in its best sense) is not a socialist. 
A good man wants to divide things, but 
does want things to divide. Socialism 
owns nothing. Everybody is a sponger at 
the public tables; or, which is quite as bad, 
nobody is a sponger at the public tables. 
No good man wants community of wives 
or children, which is the logical and only 
logical outcome of the socialistic theory. 
Plato knew that and in his holding 
steadily to the logic of the theory, and 
not flinching, declared for community of 
wives. There is some fatal flaw in the 
logic called socialistic. This is not said 
in a polemic spirit nor in any spirit of 
asperity. It is not suggested that the 
socialists do not mean well by their 
theories; but it is more than hinted that 
their theories are not the theory of God 
nor the wise theory on which to attempt 
the reconstruction of this world. So, 
when this preacher avers that there is 
a new law for riches, he is to be inter- 
preted as not being antagonistic to the 
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theory of individual holdings nor yet to 
the amassing of individual fortunes. Man 
being as man is, the strenuous in him 
is brought out best by the goal of 
prospective possible ownership. The man 
who owns a little plot of ground or a 
little home of a house is, all things con- 
sidered, a safer citizen than he who rents 
and resents the paying of the rent. I 
would have every man a_ householder 
and a home possessor. In the country 
this can be done; in small villages this 
can be done; in cities of reasonable mag- 
nitude this can be done. And in cities 
of huge populations, this 1s done by such 
as stick to a job and economize and are 
thrifty and sober and God-fearing. This 
is the fact of the situation. Homelessness 
is not a necessity of life even under the 
stress of modern conditions. So this 
preachment is not a socialistic propa- 
ganda: this is a Christ propaganda, there- 
fore a Christian propaganda. 

A man does not live to himself. He 
does not earn money by himself. That 
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is the principle, that is the best principle, 
I take it, in Henry Georgeism. Property 
values are less the increment of the man 
who owns than of the community which 
environs his holdings. A city is, so to 
say, acompact. Values do not happen: 
they arrive; they arrive by neighbor- 
liness, or what is perhaps a nearer ap- 
proach to the fact insisted on, are arrived 
at by neighbors. Any commercial enter- 
prise of importance grew not solely out 
of the industry and sagacity of its owners, 
but associated with those qualities in the 
builders-up of the business, was the com- 
munity which patronized the business. 
No merchantman can ignore the pur- 
chaser. You can not build up a great 
retail establishment in a desert. Deserts 
buy no commodities. Populations buy 
things. The purchaser is the man needed 
to make a huge department store. Mar- 
shall Field’s, Wanamaker’s, are unthink- 
able without Chicago and New York 
and Philadelphia. So that the sagacious 
merchantman may not disavow his cus- 
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tomers. He can not smilingly bow them 
out after the purchase is made and say, 
“We are quits.’ The purchaser is the 
enricher of the merchant. No just set- 
ting of this case can ignore this considera- 
tion. Therefore every man who has 
amassed a fortune by whatever means, 
farming, lumber, gold, copper, coal, rail- 
roads, steel, groceries, breadstuffs, cloth- 
ing, jewelry, medicines, and all the thou- 
sands of industries which thrive on pop- 
ulations and civilizations, every such man 
MUST consider what he owes to the mass 
out of whose existence his wealth has been 
drawn. The grocer sells no provisions 
to the deserted cities of Bashan. The 
Palmyras do not clutch the merchant's 
hands and bid him set up his house of 
traffic in their streets. The people who 
are not ghosts are the buyers on whose 
trade merchant-houses subsist. The 
, farmer is debtor to all who eat his corn 
or his carrots or his wheat or his eggs. 
The business transaction is not concluded 
when the cash has exchanged hands. We 
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can not wipe our hands of the purchaser 
of our potatoes as we can of the dirt of 
the potatoes. Society makes men rich,” 
and society which enriches a grocer or a 
vender of commodities has, therefore, 
definite rights to be considered. Those 
rights are not exhausted when the seller 
has sold his commodities at a right 
figure. That is not the conclusion of the 
affair. Each man who becomes pos- 
sessor of worldly goods which have value 
through the members of communities, 
must gravely consider that somewhere 
along the line of his earnings he has a 
community obligation. The community 
has helped make him rich. The sequitur 
is, he must help enrich the community. 
He must not be a spider who weaves his 
web and catches his flies and smugly 
makes his dinner and says no grace; but 
in some visible and generous way he 
must make his bow to that public by 
whose existence his brains and energy 
have accumulated substance. 

Abraham, in his will, recognizes no- 
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body but Isaac. This is individualism, 
pure and simple. It was excusable in 
Abraham because he had not seen the 
community-side of things. Society was 
not come as yet to self-consciousness. 
He had amassed his wealth in right ways, 
commended of man and God. He had 
not been piggish. Lot had been piggish 
and, as a consequence, his fortune had 


been burned up and his wife had been 


burned down. It does not really pay to 


/ be a pig unless a body can be sold for pork. 


Abraham was a man of such fine sense of 
the rights of other men and of the great 
solitary God, that at this far remove 
we long to have been his neighbors or at 
least his sometime-guests. In all those 
finer qualities which go to make a man 
engaging, Abraham excelled. We can 
not smirch him; and we do not want to. 
He looms large against his ancient sky. 
But he was a lodger in the ancient days, 
and a man will not be transplanted 
wholly from his era. There is an at- 


_ \ mosphere of an age as of a mountain or 
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a desert or a seaside. Atmospheres are 
bettering. He who does not know that, 
is an unforgivable agnostic. He is an 
ignoramus, pronouncing the word ig- 
no-RAM-us. The world is making at- 
mospheres just as it is making aeroplanes 
and telegraphies. We have the new at- 
mospheres; and, say what we may, if we 
say truly, the things which once were re- 
ligiously legitimate, are now illegitimate 
and irreligious. We know more: we see 
deeper into the essences of things: we 
are less moral casuists and more doers 
of things right and just and comely. 
We may be little given to speculation; 
but we are aware that peculation is 
wicked. That is a great gain. It is 
God’s gain. Man has not been the 
elaborator of this new science of right 
living. God has had His say and is 
now having His way. Blessed be our 
God who shapes the centuries slowly 
but very surely to His holy will and His 
heavenly way. 

Abraham would have made a good 
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‘ American. He had becoming audacity 


which somebody has named as the im- 
pressive mark of the American character. 
He adventured much. He was the first 
mover west, whose name was recorded 
and not lost. He took his folks and re- 
moved west. That caravan which took 
its lonely journey toward the far sea, 
the Great Sea, virtually the Pacific of 
that ancient world—that caravan en- 
gages the imagination. I have often 
dreamed of it. Mesopotamia was the 
down east of that long lost world and 
Canaan was as far west as California in 
the ’49s. And Abraham, the quiet man, 
moved out west. He was so quiet that 
nobody thought of him as possessing the 
spirit of adventure and the pioneer. 
Really what we find is that Abraham is 
one of the empire builders. The other 
day, in Oklahoma, a certain prominent 
citizen dying, the newspaper came out 
with the headline ‘‘State Builder Dead.” 
What a brawny epithet that is! But 
where among the State builders shall we 
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find a more marked man than Abraham? 
The race he fathered and the State he 
founded have, in a strange providence 
of God, become the most noted in the 
story of mankind. The Jew has been 
heard from and can not be forgot. The 
Christ makes Abraham and his race 
the stalwart race of history. All about 
Lake Michigan you will come upon the 
footprints of Pere Marquette. He has 
worn ruts in the road which not all the 
wagons and railways and autos of cities 
and civilizations can rub out. He has 
a sure footing in history; and that basin 
around which seems to be growing the 
central civilization of a hemisphere, 
breathes of him as deep woodland val- 
leys breathe of their boskage. More 
than this rehearsed of Pere Marquette 
can be rehearsed of Abraham. That 
East of his day is more loaded down with 
Abraham, as we think on it now, than it is 
with Babylon or Nineveh. It is the land 
of Abraham, great first emigrant. Abra- 
ham colored his race. Reading atten- 
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tively the chronicle of Isaac, we must be 
impressed that the son did but journey 
in his father’s footsteps. His goings 
and comings and the complete round of 
his lifetime’s doings are like an echo of 
his father. In Abraham were all the 
precedents. Abraham possessed the pre- 
eminent quality of achievement, to wit, 
-the power of initiative. It is that which 
separates, as by very wide spaces, the 
‘follower from the leader, the echo from 
the voice. I, a late comer in the world, 
can read and quote from Homer and 
Shakespeare, but who can write one of 
those immortal lines? Abraham’s dis- 
tinctive quality as a State Builder was his 
power of initiative which ranks him with 
the mighty men whose toil has re- 
fashioned this world. The exploit was 
in him. This man of might was rich and 
made his own wealth, at least, in the 
main. What his father’s estate may have 
been, we have no need to inquire, for 
Abraham seems quite equal to the task 
of growing rich. He had the practical 
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eye, the skilled hand, the steady pull, 
the wise holding on, the ability to keep 
cool and not fret nor lose force in friction, 
which are qualities which characterize 
the successful man of business. 

A decided difference exists between 
the man who stumbles into wealth and 
the man who amasses a fortune. The 
man on whose land oil is found in paying 
quantities or where unexpectedly a city 
springs up, can not be credited with 
sagacity. Wealth happened to him: he 
is a piece of monetary luck. But a man 
who sees a situation, sizes it up, decides 
that such and such will be a possibility, 
breaks every sinew in his frame in at- 
tacking the situation as he sees it, and 
lays a cable or builds a transcontinental ' 
railway, is of a different genus. He be- 
longs scarcely tothe same race. Business 
is not kinsman of luck. Business is fore- 
cast. I for one am not angered at the 
makers of wealth. They are not bandits. 
They have not stolen other men’s goods. 
They have made other men rich. No 
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‘man can conduct a great enterprise to 


‘successful conclusion without enriching 
.many by the way. That is the history 


of any business enterprise of importance. 
I have seen it over and over. A man does 
not, in getting rich, need to defraud any 
man, nor squeeze any man. He needs 
to have superior sagacity and better 
powers of organization, thatis all. Any 
amount of rant goes on regarding the 
amassing of fortunes which a little scru- 
tiny of the facts would silence. Great 
industries employ great multitudes and 
do therein benefit the many. A man 
growing rich can not help enriching those 
beside himself, however little mood he 
has for that philanthropic feature of his 
career. There is a chance wealth: there 
is an earned wealth deliberately and 
brainly planned for and acquired. There 
is a dishonest wealth: there is an honest 
wealth. The ability to become rich is 
an ability for which any man ought to 
be grateful to God and which he ought 
to use as a steward of God. 
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Every business man should endeavor 
to grow rich, keeping clearly in his mind 
certain fundamental facts: 1. Neither 
riches nor poverty affect character. Char- 
acter is a belonging of both. 2. That 
many fail to grow rich who are richly 
endowed intellectually, but who have 
entered on unremunerative employments. 
Business brains are brainy brains, but 
are not the only brainy brains, so that 
the successful man, so-called, may not 
be uppish nor look down on some man 
whose stock in brains may be in excess of 
his own, but who has been school-teacher 
or preacher or in some other underpaid 
and non-lucrative employment. 3. That 
to deal dishonestly in order to grow rich, 
is not necessary. Competition is not theft, 
nor is the way to the legitimate wealth 
a way of unfair dealing or of dishonest 
procedure. A man may be unfair and 
dishonest in the acquisition of his fortune; 
but because he has a fortune, it is no 
sign that he has been so. 4. That to 
deal honorably in business is profitable. 
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The businesses which make the most 
for themselves are those which build up 
on public confidence; and public confi- 
dence was never yet built up on trickery 
and double dealing. A corollary of this 
is that to deal dishonorably is not a sign 
of business sagacity any more than it is 
a sign of moral sagacity. It is business- 
like to be honest. A member of my 
Church on a given day negotiated the 
sale of thirty millions of dollars worth of 
bonds on the business of his firm, and 
while he had as a business matter-of- 
course all the facts regarding their busi- 
ness assets and liabilities, what was 
actually required to sell that amount 
of business paper was his certificate as 
treasurer of his company that the value 
of the properties was thus and thus. 
Business runson trust. You can not scan- 
dalize confidence and continue to receive 
the public trade. Dishonest business 
methods, in a word, represent disability 
in business. Seth Thomas clocks are 
sold everywhere because they have es- 
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tablished a character for being good 
clocks. ‘The moment that character shall 
be blemished, their business will have 
suffered a mortal shock. 5. That the 
attempt to amass riches is both excusable 
and laudable. If in business, be am- 
bitious to succeed in your vocation and 
to amass a fortune. To be poor is no 
sign of any unusual honesty. Honesty 
has seldom made anybody poor. I have 
not met one man of that sort save as he 
turned over his property to save his 
creditors. We must not in wholesale 
fashion speak ill of riches. It is fashion- 
able, but not sensible nor honest. Busi- 
nesses are honorable or dishonorable, and 
the riches consequent on them are as 
the business and methods. 

But Abraham’s will bequeathed all 
his fortune to his son. That fortune was 
come by honorably. We can not ques- 
tion that Abraham had wronged nobody, 
had been hospitable and generous and 
had dealt squarely with his God. He 
had not given to God as little as he could, 
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but had given all he could. Not a mean 
thread have we seen in the garment of 
Abraham’s life. A wide and gracious 
generosity charactered every day we 
saw him while he lived. He succeeded 
because he had capacity and should have 
succeeded. He did not happen on lucky 
investments. He stuck to stock raising 
and became a money king. He paid all 
his bills; and when he could have had 
things by donation, preferred to have 
them by purchase. He wanted a grave 
for his beloved, and he wanted to own it 
and was willing to pay a just price for it. 
We have not found him haggling nor 
tramping to the various bargain counters. 
Abraham as a business man wears well. 
His competitors had no just grievance to 
lay to his charge. And now his death 
comes on, and he makes his sole son his 
sole heir. That was as it should have 
been then. There was no society as such 
to make his legatee. For Isaac he had 
amassed this wealth; and to Isaac had 
he bequeathed it; and had any one raised 
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with Abraham the honorable and the 
just and the God-fearing a question of 
the legitimacy of such provision, such 
person would have spoken to Abraham 
in an unknown tongue. Abraham acted 
up to his knowledge. Had he been living 
now, as has been set down in this dis- 
cussion, he would not have made his will 
after this pattern. If any one asks how 
a body can affect such intimacy of 
knowledge with regard to Abraham’s 
conduct after he had been transported 
through very many centuries, the answer 
to the cavil would be that Abraham was 
so sensitive to the voice of God in con- 
science that had he dwelt in an era when 
that voice had become more audible 
and the will of God clearer and when 
society should have become a fact and 
come to self-realization, and should have 
had a conscience, then had Abraham 
measured up to the newest and larg- 
est relationships to this social life of 
the earth. Abraham was abreast and 
ahead of his time, and would have been 
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the same now had he been a dweller 
in the now. We dare reckon on some 
men and read them into differing con- 
ditions. They will not disappoint us. 
We will bank on Abraham. Consider 
that the State did not properly exist 
where Abraham dwelt. His was the 
patriarchal era. He was the State where- 
ever he pitched his tent. So Louis the 
XIV said he was, but could not altogether 
be. Abraham did not claim to be the 
State, and was. He included in himself 
all obligations. 

What change, then, would Abraham 
have made in his will had he been our 
contemporary? The answer is, he would 
have given part of his wealth to Isaac 
and part to society. In any event he 
would have registered in his will his 
sense of the co-partnership of society in 
his business career. 

Some things were allowed to Abra- 
ham which would not be tolerated either 
by God or society in our day. He had 
two wives, whereas one is enough. 
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Though this is to be said for Abraham, 
that his polygamy was thrust on him 
by his wife and not by his own lust, as is 
the case in modern instances. He chose 
a wife for his son. Had he been living 
now and in America his son would choose 
his own wife, which is as it should be. 
The man who is to live with the woman 
and the woman who is to live with the 
man are the people to do the matri- 
monial choosing. Anything else is bar- 
barism. These domestic peculiarities we 
forgive in Abraham because he knew no 
better. “Which times of men’s igno- 
rance, God winked at,’’ is the tender and 
considerate wording of the attitude of 
God which all of us have good cause to 
thank our God for. In the light of his 
time Abraham made a good will: in the 
light of our time he made a bad will. 

It is pretty generally conceded by 
those of us who have no money that 
those who have money should be gener- 
ous with it. How gracious and philan- 
thropic we are with the money of other 
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people. But we need to pause and 
ponder this, that riches are relative. 
That we who have little are as certainly 
obligated for our little, as those who 
have more are for that more. The con- 
tention of this discussion is that all our 
possessions, be they insignificant or sig- 
nificant, are under the same law. They 
constitute riches. Abraham with all his 
wealth would have been a very ordinarily- 
circumstanced brother had he been our 
fellow-citizen. It would have taken half 
his camel herd to have bought an auto, 
and would have exhausted the other 
half of the same herd to have taken his 
family to Europe. 

All possessions are under the same 
obligation to man and to God. The 
community having helped us all into 
what we have, that same society must 
be taken into account in any just dis- 
tribution of that wealth. We must all 
get a sense that WE are the people for 
whom the woes against riches are pro- 
nounced. We are rich as regards com- 
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forts and opportunities. We must all 
share with God. The much talk of the 
tithe means just that. We owe God. 
It is so easy and so mean to sit off and 
divide up another man’s money and tell 
k ow he should do, but it is a very much 
better use of time for each of us to weigh 
what we are morally obligated to do as 
our pro-rating with society and God. We 
must not be parasites. WE must be 
payers of our way. The time for the 
sponge is departed. 

I hold it to be the duty of every man 
or woman who leaves any property, to 
remember some one not immediately 
connected with the testator. That re- 
membrance may be little; but in self- 
respect, it may not be omitted. How 
good it is to think that we have left 
something to work for us in Church 
or society at large, for the thousands of 
years after we have gone into the pleasant 
companionships of the forever! I de- 
light in that thought. Suppose a body 
in making his will considers society. ‘‘I 
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was doing business with society. This 
town helped me to earn my riches. I 
must remember this town.”’ A fountain, 
an alcove in a library, a tablet to some 
noble name of patriotic or Church or 
good-deed repute, or in a thousand ways 
which one may discover for himself or 
herself if so inclined, whereby when the 
donor sleeps in the quiet village on the 
hill there will remain an influence in his 
name puffing perfume in the faces of the 
years as they pass, and so shall it be that 
that citizen shall have become a citizen 
of that village, not a citizen pro tem, but 
a citizen for eternity. A little will do 
it. My point is that the little sHouLD 
be done. We dare not as participants in 
the advantages of our century fail to 
recognize in some substantial way that 
advantage. But some one will remark, 
“We will give what we have to give 
while we live. We have done our share.”’ 
But that is impertinent. We can not 
do our share. The man who has done 
his full share has not lived these hundreds 
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of years. We shall all of us at our best 
come short of doing our share. Though 
the generous souls among us are deeply 
concerned not simply in doing the proper 
share, but in doing. Do enough. It is 
easy to do too little: it is practically 
impossible to do too much. Let us be 
sensitive to do the most we may. One 
of the things which strikes me with a 
sea-wide pathos as I go about among the 
Churches, is to see family names blotted 
out. Families which once were the mar- 
row of that Church are now vanished 
like a gentle dew. What a pity, what a 
tearful pity! Suppose that body be- 
fore his going into the ineffables left 
to that Church forever a little sum of 
money, the interest to keep an orphan in 
a far famine-smitten Orient or to pay 
yearly interest to some poor preacher 
who had fallen on impoverished times 
or needs. My point is not that some 
one always needs such beneficence, but 
that the person who has had the price- 
less advantages of the Church SHOULD 
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provide some voice to say forever his 
gratitude to the Church and the Christ 
of the Church. It is not designed that 
this discourse should show the ruts in 
which to run, but that we take the purty. 
That we see that giving to our children 
is not the full measure of our duty; that 
we take to heart the new times in which 
our lives are set and pay our tribute 
to the Cesar which has in lesser or larger 
measure enriched us. WE are debtors 
to society. We are debtors to Church. 
We can not cut ourselves off from this 
obligation. 

In America, in particular, riches have 
perceived their debts and have paid them 
in such lavish fashion as has not been 
known since riches began to be acquired. 
If the men and women of small property 
would in their measure render to com- 
munities and charities and Churches, as 
the very rich are constantly doing, there 
never would be a dearth of money to do 
the needed thing. The parsimony which 
beggars the Church is not the parsimony 
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of the rich, but the parsimony of the com- 
fortably-off. We are all subjects of the 
same conditions and must all recognize 
our obligations if we would have society 
absolve us and the good God smile on us. 

A certain poor carpenter in a certain 
American city was for years supporter — 
of twenty famine orphans in India. 
Hedied. He had done his best; and there 
were twenty orphans in a land he had 
never seen. Another, out of love, took 
up the fathering of these progeny of God. 
It was laughter to his heart. Thousands 
could have done it better than the 
carpenter could afford it, or than his 
successor could afford it. It was not a 
gratuity. It was an attempt at a just 
measuring up to obligation. ‘‘When my 
father and mother forsake me, then the 
Lord will take me up.’’ O blessed word 
of exceeding beauty! And who can meas- 
ure the religious furl of somebody, taking’ 
God’s work from God’s happy hands and 
being father or mother to some of the 
Lord’s orphans? We would best quit 
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talking about how much we do and begin 
to accentuate with ourselves how very 
much more we owe to do. 

““GIVE ME MY SHARE TO DO, O Gop.” 
And God will answer that prayer. 
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*“To the Church member at ——-, write’”’ 


Is it not a thrilling consideration 
that Jesus’ only revelatory revealing 
of Himself after His ascension was to 
write through an amanuensis to Church 
members? The first chapters of ‘‘The 
Revelation’’ are pages every Christian 
must read and re-read times beyond 
number: for therein Christ speaks about 
the Church and to the Church which 
is another way of saying He is talking 
to the Church members: for we have 
always to come back to the illuminative 
conclusion that the Church, in effect and 
for effective purposes, is what the mem- 
bers make it. 

Certainly the Church will stay; for 
God Himself planted and will allow no 
man to root it up. He will untwist 
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the hurricane’s hands which attempt the ~ 


uprooting of the Church. Always, how- 
ever, the Church, what sort it is, will 
depend on the members, what sort they 
are. The member is the making or the 
unmaking of the Church. Let no one 
attempt to dodge that exceedingly heavy 
load. He must bear that cross. And he 
does bear that cross. It is unshiftable. 
How the member behaves brings loss or 
gain to the Church. Can a member 
scar the Church of his love and of 
Christ’s love? Truly. Can a member 
glorify the Church of his love and of 
Christ’s love and the love of others? 
Assuredly. Then, Church membership 
becomes a seriously weighty business, a 
solemn and engaging business, a strong 
man’s courageous business? Exactly 
that. 

If any one thinks the Church a neces- 
sity for the betterment and salvation of 
this world, then is Church membership 

(necessary. And who in sincerity loves 
the Lord Jesus and wants His coming 
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and waits for His coming and helps His 
coming and hastens His coming by a 
holy life and large response to His holy 
will—all such are obligated to belong 
to the visible Church. The illogicality 
of such as profess to love the Christ and 
yet refrain from banding themselves with 
such as wear His name, is pitiable. The 
uniform is wise for the soldier, not be- 
cause he necessarily fights better in uni- 
form, but because, so, is he instantly iden- 
tified by an onlooker as a soldier and 
patriot. A patriot takes all precautions ”” 
that his patriotism be not misappre- 
hended. He wants to make it day clear /v/ 
that he is his country’s man. The flag, 
the vote, the government, any, all, or 
more, are his delight that “‘by these 
presents” all men may know whose 
citizen he is. We may not, in wisdom, 
do any less in our fealty to Christ. 
Whatever acrimonies may be put upon 
the Church and the Church member, 
the fact still holds taut as a rope of 
steel that Church membership is taken 
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by the world folk, the worldly folk, as 
the definition of individual position, the 
assertion of attempted fealty to the 
Christ of God. 

To say that many Church members 
misrepresent the Christ, is a poor plati- 
tude. It goes without the saying. So 
many husbands misrepresent husband- 
hood, and children misrepresent child- 
hood and filial piety, yet herein is no 
rational reason why husbandhood and 
childhood should not be _ professed. 
Rather is their beautiful task to make 
those epithets mean all they’ ought to 
mean. Many members of Churches are 
travesties on Church membership, yet 
they do well, distinctly well, to belong 
to Church, for therein they classify them- 
selves with such as profess redemption 
through the blood of the everlasting 
covenant and themselves happy sharers 
in the Redeemer’s love. 

Non-Church membership is not the 
way out of this religious dilemma. Our 
place is in the Church. Nothing and 
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nobody can excuse us from that heavenly 
duty and companionship. By evading 
Church membership we simply add 
another heavy link to the chain of our 
guilt. The way out of this dilemma is 
by being Church members and good 
Church members. 

That this is a fine art, no one con- 
versant with the occupation will deny. 
To be a good Church member is service 
for which an angel might desire to qualify. 
The Church is the company of the blood- 
washed, the sanctified, the lives given 
over to the will of God as a business. 
Patently, we can not look upon such an 
attempt as a puerile one. Church mem- 
bers, according to the definition of Jesus, 
are the visible Christ. This word is huge 
as behemoth, yet not a syllable too 
weighty. ‘‘I am the Light of the World,” 
said the Christ who founded Christian- 
ity and is responsible for all Churches; 
and the same strange, blessed Voice— 
“Ve are the light of the world.” The 
first light was spelled with a capital ‘“‘L,” 
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the second with a lower case ‘‘l;’’ but the 
light is one. The same sun holdeth all 
the fire. And we are informed the same 
light makes all the daylight when heaven 
climbs to its golden dawn. The sun of 
earth and the hereafter is one. Not 
diversities of suns but diversities of dis- 
tance is the difference. Church members 
are God’s luminaries, so much the more 
necessity that they shine. They shine 
not by their own lamp, but by His. In 
our petitions we invoke all in ‘the 
Name” of Christ, so do we love all ‘‘in 
Christ.”” What so many misconstrue is 
just here. The assumption is that not 
to assume the duties and gladness of 
Church membership is to release them- 
selves from that stern duty. The “‘ought”’ 
is on us all whether we will or not. We 
are in every measure and in every way 
obligated to be members of the Christian 
Church. If we stay out we are not re- 
leased from service, but have added to 
our dis-service. 

So, then, we are meant of God to be 
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members of His Church. Shall we ig- 
nore the intention of God in us? Many 
do. General Grant became a member 
of the Methodist Episcopal Church on 
his dying mountain, Mt. McGregor. 
He had been more the soldier had he 
united visibly sooner. His place was 
there in the Church all the while. His 
heart was there maybe all the while. 
Would his name and his allegiancy 
had been there all his lifetime! While 
his fealty was there he had greatly 
helped himself and the Church had his 
name been there. He was remiss as a 
soldier in his long delay, in getting under- 
neath his flag. 

Once I had a member on probation. 
She had been a probationer years on 
years, and never would join as a full 
member. Her reason which gave her 
satisfaction was she was not worthy to 
belong as a full member. Her reasoning 
did not satisfy God. She died a proba- 
tioner. She was sensitive to her short- 
comings, but therein decreased her obli- 
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gations not one whit by her periphrasis. 
“‘T belong to the Church of God.’’ What 
a fine fealty that is! How the voice 
should lift as into a tune when that pro- 
fession is on our lips! ‘‘I belong to the 
Methodist Church of God’’—what a 
heartening saying that is! What dreams 
it includes! What iron it distills in the 
blood! To profess a thing and then to 
try, by the good help of God, to live up 
to the thing, that is the right way to do, 
the sane way to do, the loyal way to do, 
the royal way to do. 

“His body, the Church,” is a con- 
ception we may all ponder with devout 
mind. If the Church is so, then whether 
we should belong as members of the 
Church is not problematical. 

Now, how to be a good member is 
a study. Suppose in a Church there 
were established a class to study ‘‘How 
to be a good member of the Church,’ 
would it not be worth belonging to? 
“Covet earnestly the best gifts,” is an 
apostolic counsel. Can there be a di- 
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viner gift than an ideal membership in 
the Church of Christ? If there be, I 
know not what it is. 

A little girl, one morning at my 
church, appeared at the chancel; and her 
face was as sweet as a wild flower in 
bloom; and as I leaned over to speak to 
her, for the closing hymn was being sung, 
and asked, “Sweetheart, what do you 
want?” and the reply with a smile as 
sweet as the rejoinder was, “I want to 
be a member of the Church.”’ “Bless you, 
my child,” I said, “it is a sweet desire 
and one Christ is greatly pleased with,” 
and still the hymn was being sung though 
now to me it seemed as if the hymn 
were but an obligato to our conversation, 
the child’s and mine. ‘‘Yes,” she said, 
“Brother Quayle, I want to be a good 
member of the Church;’’ and then I 
thought I heard the angels sing a holy 
hymn. ~ 

Shall we all weigh the weighty words 
of the Revelator’s Christ touching the 
aspects of a perfect Church membership? 
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Christ is watching the Church member, 
not critically, but solicitously as a mother 
bird her nestling, learning to fly. She 
is not a critic: she is a mother. Christ 
is watching and listening and helping. 
In ‘‘Isobel’s Child,’ Mrs. Browning com- 
plains that because of the nearness of 
the earthly sounds she can not hear her 
Isobel’s little harp. It is never so with 
Jesus. No harp music can drown the 
earth music of the asking voice pleading 
for help and leading. All the mellifluous 
minstrelsy of heaven hides not from Him 
one sob or call or prayer or song His 
children, little children lift to Him. He 
heeds to hear and hears to heed. 

Christ yearns to have His Church 
members faithful and knows that is the 
task of tasks. To keep steady, to es- 
pouse ‘‘The Homely Virtue of Faithful- 
ness,’’ He knows is the merciless tax on 
faculty. Can he hold out? is thé severe 
test. And he can, anybody can if he 
will let Christ, the Faithful Witness, help 
him. Help me, O my Christ! 
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Christ is in the midst of the candle- 
sticks: and the stars are there to do Him 
homage. He walks through the Churches. 
He is the Bishop of the Churches and 
is out on an episcopal tour, and what He 
sees and what He says is the handbook 
of Church membership for evermore. 

His praise and His blame alike are 
our instruction. And where there seems 
little to praise, yet—there are a few names 
even in ————. A few folks, a few 
blessed folks whom Jesus would love to 
tarry with over nights and break bread 
in their houses, having offered thanks. 

“Unto the angel of the Church of 
Ephesus write; These things saith he 
that holdeth the seven stars in his right 
hand, who walketh in the midst of the 
seven golden candlesticks; I know thy 
works, and thy labor, and thy patience, 
and how thou canst not bear them which 
are evil: and thou hast tried them which 
say they are apostles, and are not, and 
hast found them liars: And hast borne, 
and hast patience, and for My name’s 
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sake hast labored, and hast not fainted. 
Nevertheless I have somewhat against 
thee, because'thou hast left thy first 


’ love.’ Remember therefore from whence 


thou art fallen, and repent, and do the 
first works; or else I will come unto thee 
quickly, and will remove thy candlestick 
out of his place, except thou repent. 
But this thou hast, that thou hatest the 
deeds of the Nicolaitans, which I also 
hate. He that hath an ear, let him hear 
what the Spirit saith unto the Churches; 
To him that overcometh will I give to 
eat of the tree of life, which is in the 
midst of the paradise of God. 

“And unto the angel of the Church in 
Smyrna write; These things saith the 
first and the last, which was dead, and 
is alive; I know thy works, and tribula. 
tion, and poverty, (but thou art rich) 
and J know the blasphemy of them which 
say they are Jews, and are not, but ave the 
synagogue of Satan. Fear none of those 
things which thou shalt suffer: behold, 
the devil shall cast some of you into 
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prison, that ye may be tried; and ye 
shall have tribulation ten days: be thou 
faithful unto death, and I will give thee 
a crown of life. He that hath an ear, 
let him hear what the Spirit saith unto 
the Churches; He that overcometh shall 
not be hurt of the second death. 

“And to the angel of the Church in 
Pergamos write; These things saith He 
which hath the sharp sword with two 
edges; I know thy works, and where 
thou dwellest, even where Satan’s seat 
is: and thou holdest fast My name, and 
hast not denied My faith, even in those 
days wherein Antipas was My faithful 
martyr, who was slain among you, where 
Satan dwelleth. But I have a few things 
against thee, because thou hast there 
them that hold the doctrine of Balaam, 
who taught Balak to cast a stumbling- 
block before the children of Israel, to 
eat things sacrificed unto idols, and to 
commit fornication. So hast thou also 
them that hold the doctrine of the Nico- 
laitans, which thing I hate. Repent; 
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or else I will come unto thee quickly, and 
will fight against them with the sword 
of My mouth. He that hath an ear, let 
him hear what the Spirit saith unto 
the Churches; To him that overcometh 
will I give to eat of the hidden manna, 
and will give him a white stone, and in 
the stone a new name written, which 
no man knoweth saving he that receiv- 
eth it. 

“And unto the angel of the Church in 
Thyatira write; These things saith the 
Son of God, who hath His eyes like unto 
a flame of fire, and His feet are like fine 
brass; I know thy works, and charity, 
and service, and faith, and thy patience, 
and thy works; and the last to be more 
than the first. Notwithstanding I have 
a few things against thee, because thou 
sufferest that woman Jezebel, which 
calleth herself a prophetess, to teach 
and to seduce my servants to commit 
fornication, and to eat things sacrificed 
unto idols. And I gave her space to 
repent of her fornication; and she re- 

102 


A GOOD CHURCH MEMBER 


pented not. Behold, I will cast her into 
a bed, and them that commit adultery 
with her into great tribulation, except 
they repent of their deeds. And I will 
kill her children with death; and all the 
Churches shall know that I am He which 
searcheth the reins and hearts: and I will 
give unto every one of you according 
to your works. But unto you I say, and 
unto the rest in Thyatira, as many as 
have not this doctrine, and which have 
not known the depths of Satan, as they 
speak; I will put upon you none other 
burden. But that which ye have al- 
ready, hold fast till 1 come. And he that 
overcometh, and keepeth My works unto 
the end, to him will I give power over the 
nations: And he shall rule them with a 
rod of iron; as the vessels of a potter 
shall they be broken to shivers: even-as 
I received of My Father. And-T will 
give him the morning star.~He that 
hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit 
saith unto the Churches. 

“And unto the angel of the Church in 
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Sardis write; These things saith he that 
hath the seven spirits of God and the 
seven stars; I know thy works, that thou 
hast a name that thou livest, and art dead. 
Be watchful, and strengthen the things 
which remain, that are ready to die: for 
I have not found thy works perfect before 
God. Remember therefore how thou 
hast received and heard, and hold fast, 
and repent. If therefore thou shalt not 
watch, I will come on thee as a thief, 
and thou shalt not know what hour I 
will come upon thee. Thou hast a few 
names even in Sardis which have not 
defiled their garments: and they shall 
walk with Me in white: for they are 
worthy. He that overcometh, the same 
shall be clothed in white raiment; and 
I will not blot out his name out of the 
book of life, but I will confess his name 
before My Father, and before His angels. 
He that hath an ear, let him hear what 
the Spirit saith unto the Churches. 

“And to the angel of the Church in 
Philadelphia write; These things saith He 

104 


A GOOD CHURCH MEMBER 


that is holy, He that is true, He that hath 
the key of David, He that openeth, and 
no man shutteth; and shutteth, and no 
man openeth; I know thy works: behold, 
I have set before thee an open door, and 
no man can shut it: for thou hast a little 
strength, and hast kept My word, and 
hast not denied My name. Behold, I 
will make them of the synagogue of 
Satan, which say they are Jews, and are 
not, but do lie; behold, I will make them 
to come and worship before thy feet, and 
to know that I have loved thee. Be- 
cause thou hast kept the word of My 
patience, I also will keep thee from the 
hour of temptation, which shall come 
upon all the world, to try them that dwell 
upon the earth. Behold, I come quickly: 
hold that fast which thou hast, that no 
man take thy crown. Him that over- 
cometh will I make a pillar in the temple 
of my God, and he shall go no more out: 
and I will write upon him the name of 
My God, and the name of the city of My 
God, which is new Jerusalem, which 
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cometh down out of heaven from My God: 
and I will write upon him My new name. 
He that hath an ear, let him hear what 
the Spirit saith unto the Churches. 

‘“‘And unto the angel of the Church of 
the Laodiceans write; These things saith 
the Amen, the faithful and true witness, 
the beginning of the creation of God; 
I know thy works, that thou art neither 
cold nor hot: I would thou wert cold or 
hot. So then because thou art lukewarm, 
and neither cold nor hot, I will spew 
thee out of My mouth. Because thou 
sayest, I am rich, and increased with 
goods, and have need of nothing; and 
knowest not that thou art wretched, and 
miserable, and poor, and blind, and 
naked: I counsel thee to buy of Me gold 
tried in the fire, that thou mayest be 
rich: and white raiment, that thou may- 
est be clothed, and that the shame of thy 
nakedness do not appear; and anoint 
thine eyes with eyesalve, that thou 
mayest see. As many as I love, I re- 
buke and chasten: be zealous therefore, 
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and repent. Behold, I stand at the door, 
and knock: if any man hear My voice, 
and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and will sup with him, and he with Me. 
To him that overcometh will I grant to 
sit with Me in My throne, even as I also 
overcame, and am set down with My 
Father in His throne. He that hath an 
ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith 
unto the Churches.”’ 

And after all, like an oratorio out- 
sounding oceans, calling, calling, the 
voices of the redeemed, the Church of 
the firstborn, which is in heaven, they 
are singing! May we belong to that 
Church and carol with them in the skies. 
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Believes utterly in the divine Christ. 

Believes in the divine Church, the 
Church of God, which includes all Church 
folk who love the Christ and strive to 
please Him and exalt Him to enthrone- 
ment in this world and the world to come. 

Believes heartily in the holy Metho- 
dist Episcopal Church, which does not 
mean that it is the only Church nor the 
only holy Church, but that it is holy 
and that itisa holy Church. Noone can 
be self-respectingly a member of a Church 
who does not believe that Church to be 
ordered and honored of God. If any- 
body believed that some other Church 
was more nearly the ideal and holy, 
then his way should lead straight to that 
Church. No Methodist should be an 
ecclesiastical prig and denounce and re- 
nounce all Christian Churches and affect 
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that his is ‘‘the Church,’ but must, in 
his heart, feel that it is a Church dear 
to God and working the will-of God: 
otherwise he could not give it fealty. 
He must not be nervous nor fussy nor 
prating about his Church, but must be 
proud of it and glad to be allowed to be 
a member of so goodly and sublime a 
fellowship. 

Must receive its creed and propagate 
it. The Methodist Church, according 
to the judgment of us who have embraced 
its tenets, is as nearly a reduction of 
Scriptural reasons to a minimum which 
shall include all essentials and exclude 
irrelevancies, as any a can be found 
to affirm. 


OurR CREED 


Affirms one God triune, Orderer, Pre- 
server, Dweller-in, and Lover of the 
Universe—visible and invisible—Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost, sublime mystery, 
profound fact not to be discovered by 
man but revealed by Christ, but since 
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then, as affirmed of God, felt to be the 
sublimest need of man’s spirituality. 

A firms Christ, the Word, the Spokes- 
man of God, the Voice of eternity, the 
pre-existent, eternal God who died for 
all men that all might live through to 
God. 

Affirms Christ died, was buried, and 
did truly rise and became the Father of 
Resurrections in that He could not be 
holden of death but brought life and im- 
mortality to light through the gospel, 
a belief so sublime it must be true. Its 
solitariness and sublimity are the cre- 
~ dentials of its credibility. 

A firms, The Holy Ghost, the Pres- 
ence, and the Power, all God and Neigh- 
bor to the last heart of the children of 
God, Witnesser of adoption and so, 
Silencer of doubt. 

Affirms the Bible as proven by its 
effects in conscience and history to be 
the uniquely-inspired volume of the world 
which contains God’s voiced will con- 
cerning man, both Testaments being 
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expressions of the divine light and leading 
whereby we are led to the Lamb of God 
that taketh away the sins of the world. 

Affirms that sin is a fact, tragically 
crowded with calamity and not to be ig- 
nored, and that all men must reckon with 
the tendency ‘to evil visible and rampant 
in themselves, but that Christ is able 
to make us come off more than con- 
querors inasmuch as where sin abounded 
grace doth much more abound. 

Affirms that man is free, made in 
God’s image, and so not trivial but 
majestical and destined to live forever, 
a maker of destinies but that through 
all God moves and helps so that no man 
battles in a lonely land alone. God 
ever liveth and helpeth but that man is 
still so imperial that in him lies the fatal 
power to defeat God and lose his own 
soul. 

Affirms that through the atonement 
of Christ man may be forgiven, justified, 
in the sight of God, cleansed from sin, 
and lead consistently the holy life. 
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Affirms that good works are the 
legitimate disclosure of ‘‘the life hid with 
Christ in God,” and that no one can 
ever earn the favor or forgiveness of 
God and the reward of heaven. 

A firms that “‘once in grace always in 
grace,” is not proclaimed by the Scrip- 
tures nor proven by the career of children 
of God. 

A firms the Church and that it has 
committed to it the work of God in the 
world, and that it has sacraments of 
Baptism and the Lord’s Supper, the one 
indicating the induction into the faith 
of the gospel, the other declaring con- 
tinuance in that faith, both beautiful 
expressions of the relation of the Chris- 
tian to his God, and that both sacraments 
are for all the children of God, not for 
clergy only nor for Methodists only, but 
for all such as are attempting to be the 
children of God. 

Affirms that Christ is the only atone- 
ment and sufficient for all men without 
intervention of any priest. 
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Affirms that preachers are members 
of society and have the right to love and 
be loved as experienced in family life. 

Affirms that religious ceremonials are 
not set and invariable items in a Church 
career, but may vary according to need. 

Affirms citizenship and its duties. 

Affirms a clean heart and a white life, 
consistent with a clean heart, a doctrine 
so blessed that it is to be sought for 
and obtained by all such as hunger and 
thirst after righteousness. 

So runs our creed, taken both from 
the twenty-five articles of religion and 
our standards of doctrine; and what 
brawny item in this Creed can one omit 
and not slight some fact of soul-need 
and experience? 


THE Goop CHURCH MEMBER 


Attends Church regularly, gladly 
knowing that such as wait on the Lord 
renew their strength and become com- 
munity blessings: listens to the preacher 
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not critically but sympathetically giving 
heed as for eternity: loves his minister, 
prays for him, exercises hospitality to- 
ward him, holds him in his heart, pays 
him, and stands by him in act and spirit 
in all holy things. 

Attends Sunday school with his Ail: 
dren, leading them to this study of God’s 
Word as a shepherd, not directing them 
as a supervisor. 

Holds family worship and table grace 
as becometh a recipient of divine bounty 
and the divine love. 

Leads the white life so that men seeing 
him may be constrained to fall in with 
his Christ. 

Takes and reads his own Church 
papers, thus fostering self-respect: for 
no Church member can respect himself 
if, while taking secular papers for world 
information or even a religious journal 
of interdenominational sort, he does not 
care enough for his own Church to be- 
come acquainted with its daily doings 
and with its leadership and leaders, and so 
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rescue himself from ecclesiastical insu- 
larity. 

Buys and reads, each quadrennium, 
a Discipline of his Church, familiarizing 
himself with it so that he is sympathet- 
ically a Methodist, being conversant with 
its genius, its mechanics, its intentions, 
its prodigious field of activity, its code 
of law (allowed by jurists to concrete 
judicial instinct in a marked degree), 
its office and officers, its devices for mak- 
ing his Church a power of God among 
the races of mankind. 

Has a library in which Methodist 
history, theology, biography have a prom- 
inent place so that he knows by what 
road his Church has traveled to its 
present, and in this way he may become 
inspired with that holy enthusiasm which 
made Wesley and Asbury and Coke and 
a host beside to be apostles and evangel- 
ists whom God greatly honored. He has 
in his library commentaries on the Scrip- 
tures and does not trust exclusively to 
the Sunday school helps to give him his 
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theological enlightenment; for he has 
information on the Scriptures learned 
from commentaries which are exponents 
of his creed and composed by great 
minds and hearts. He has the literature 
of the bettering world in many depart- 
ments, does not forget the programs 
of reform and missions, but becomes 
familiar firsthand with the direction the 
world is taking under the leadership of 
Jesus. 

Reads and girds himself with per- 
sistent, rejoicing study of the Bible, 
feeling sure it is the ‘‘lamp to his feet 
and the light to his path.” 

Gives to his Church local support 
and benevolences as a piece of honesty 
and not as a charity, but in the same 
spirit as he gives to the support of his 
family. He loves the benevolent enter- 
prises of the Church, because in these 
he sees himself a systematic helper of 
every good thing and wide thing and 
wise thing under the sun. 

Has a good time being a Christian, 
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talks little about hardships incident to 
the Christian career and much about 
the blessings which under God the Church 
and the Church people have been to him, 
and is all the while praising God, from 
whom all blessings flow lavish as the 
daylight, prates little about what he has 
done for the Church or has given to the 
Church, but rejoices in the chance he 
has had to get even a little with those 
sources which have been so opulent to 
him. : 

Loves to hang around the Church till 
the lights are out and be a part of all 
the Church does and wants to do and 
ought todo. Isa good handshaker, likes 
people, likes to know them and love them 
and fraternize with them all which is 
symbolized by the Christian handshake. 

Does what he is asked to do, forasmuch 
as he thinks nothing is common which 
ministers to Church life and growth. 

Hunts souls, knowing that a revival 
should be a perpetual commodity if only 
Christians will be evangelists. 
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Watches for youth if not a youth, 
watches for age if a youth, for childhood 
if youth or mature, and feels always 
the unity of the Church. 

Loves to be sociable and attend social 
meetings of the Church. Does not grow 
prim and assume a réle of superior sanc- 
tity as if social life were beneath him, 
but tries to act as Jesus did who went 
about being sociable and loving folks. 

Prays much and goes to prayer meet- 
ing and class meeting or any otherwhere, 
where God holds a service and needs a 
witness. 

Believes in heart purity, possesses it 
but does little talking about it; for the 
best propagation of the doctrine of purity 
is a lily in bloom. 

Not long ago, in a city where I was 
spending a Sabbath, the pastor took me 
to see a Methodist woman who was born 
the year before Waterloo. The day was 
rainy and dark; the twilight hastened. 
We found her sick and in bed, but 
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watching for our coming. She had 
wanted to see ‘‘her bishop,’’ as she smil- 
ingly phrased it. She was in the Winter 
of her years but in the Springtime of 
her heart. She said she was so sorry 
she could not come and hear me preach 
(dear heart!). I asked her how long 
she had been a member of the Methodist 
Church. ‘‘Eighty-three years,’’ said she; 
and her face was tender with the dew of 
youth. ‘‘Has God been good?” I queried. 
“‘So good!’’ she swiftly said. ‘‘He has 
been with me all my days and I shall 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever.” 
“Shall I pray?” I asked. ‘“‘O yes;’ and 
when the prayer was through, | holding 
her thin and very aged hands in mine, 
her eyes were wet with happy tears and 
her voice smiled out to me—‘‘T shall 
meet you again, not here, but there.’’ 
So we met and so parted. Her pastor 
told me she had been a lover of all Meth- 
odists for so many, many years, all 
preachers using her house for their home, 
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all Church concerns bring her delight, 
her liberality a by-word, her hospitality 
a neighborhood delight. That Sunday 
night, rainy and darkening into dark, 
I had holden the hand of a Methodist 
angel. 
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1. Mainly what needs to be said about 
the official member is that he is to be 
a good member of the Church according 
to the estimate of membership given in 
the essay preceding this chapter. No 
member not a good Church member can 
by any possibility bloom out into a good 
official member. The member is the 
main thing; the official the subordinate 
thing. 

2. The official member must rightly, 
namely highly, estimate the privilege of 
being an official member. Unless he 
does, he will not give himself over to his 
office. If the Church is God’s ordered 
institution for the saving this world, and 
if membership in that Church is the 
highest privilege which mortal man can 
claim, then to be an officer in such Church 
will be a delight and the honor of a whole 
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lifetime. When a Church has an official 
body with this estimate of its official 
honor, happy is that Church. Too often 
is this dignity esteemed a burden. We 
never shall have the best out of ourselves 
when we work under the lash as slaves 
do, but when we work under the happy 
goad of love as husbands do and wives 
do. Esteem the official relation as the 
honorable thing it really is, and then out 
of that view will sweat a goodly service 
which shall bless the Church for which 
we labor and the official who so labors. 

3. Study to lead and not always to 
follow. Not to be bossy, that is easy 
and, with some, usual. But to study 
the large thing, the Church, in which 
official relationship is held, could do and 
should do. Not to frustrate the wishes 
of the entire Church, but to push them 
forward and outrun them. What would 
not happen in case the officials of 
Churches would inquire not, ‘‘How little 
can this Church get off with in its be- 
nevolences?”’ but “‘How much more can 
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we do than we are asked to do?” That 
would work wonders and revolutions, 
happy revolutions. Too much of the 
time local Church officials are on guard 
lest the Church they belong to do too 
much; they haggle over how much they 
shall do and vex the minister and the 
district superintendent (presiding elder, 
[ prefer to call him; for the name belongs 
to us and we have made it and patented 
it and should hold to it, and I am hoping 
the coming General Conference will bring 
it back to us), urging that this is more 
than their share. The world is to be 
helped, that is the view to take. That 
will widen the Church life into a world 
business which is what Church life is for. 
Not how cheaply we can get off, but how 
much we can aspire to do so that Christ’s 
Kingdom may hurry its coming; that is 
the way to be a good official member. 
4. To support the minister and pray 
for him is part of the office of the official 
member. Those men who when their 
pastor goes to preach, themselves go to 
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pray are wise men and know whereunto 
they are called. Prayer for the minister 
/is a wise and economical way of avoiding 
‘ friction in the Church. For it is observ- 
able that when we pray much for anybody 
whatsoever, we fault that body very 
little. Praying for a body and finding 
| fault with that body do not seem to be 
{4 congruous and are not simultaneous, 
anyhow. When the minister comes, then 
is he our minister; and the honest part 
of every official is to so esteem him and 
support him till he leaves, always except 
he prove vicious, which seldom occurs. 
5. Attending the various means of 
grace of a Church, while it is the duty of 
every member, is particularly the duty 
of every official member. They are, so 
to say, the members of the preacher’s 
cabinet. They are his domestic coun- 
selors. They should be close to all he 
wants and all they together dream for 
their Church and plan to work out their 
dreams. Many a pastor has been hit 
at the heart because his officials did not 
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attend the Sunday night service nor the 
prayer-meeting. Without exaggerating 
the value of the prayer-meeting, it may 
be said that so long as the Church deems 
it wise and churchly to conduct one, so 
long ought the officials to attend. It is 
not really optional when we consider 
who they are and how they can give 
direction. As a rule, the officials are 
representative members of any given 
Church and what they do serves to color 
the situation. An Official Board constant 
in attendance on Sunday evening service 
would in very many places redeem that 
service from the question mark and bring 
it to a victoriousness in bringing people 
to God night by night. The same is 
true of the Official Board’s attendance on 
the prayer service. That meeting should 
be a revival meeting and strangers to 
God should be invited there: when in 
the seclusion of that homelike service 
many can be induced to come to the 
Savior. When the Board will act with 
team work and that team work be the 
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making it difficult to be disloyal in that 
Church, we shall have come to new eras 
in Church history. 

6. The chief business of the official 
member is NOT to look after the financial 
concerns of the Church. That is a com- 
mon blunder. It is a blunder and a big 
one. It is remarkable and heartening 
how easily, as a rule, the financial matters 
take care of themselves when the Church 
vis living close to God. Stinginess and 
godliness are not compatibles, ever. And 
when the membership is devoting itself 
strenuously to spiritual interests it does 
not need to harangue much about fi- 
nances. Finances must be cared for in 
a business-like way and all bills paid once 
a month at least, and the Board is to 
have that its iron-clad rule even if it 
has to borrow the money on the first 
day of a month. A Church which is 
loose in its care of its financial obligations 
can not hope to have a good influence in 
any community. Honesty is business 
as well as a religious virtue. That the 
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Board will do; but that it will do as a 
secondary interest for the spiritualizing 
of the Church is the first business. A 
living Church with the warm heart and 
loving interest in the folks of the com- 
munity will get on easily in its finances 
because they have gotten things rightly 
hitched up. In Churches where I have 
been pastor I have not seen finances a 
burden nor the benevolences a chore. 
The Church was enlarged in its heart 


ne 


and brain so as to esteem these things // 
among their privileges and not amongy ! 


their loads. They can readily be brought (“~ 


to feel as a man does about Christmas, 
that the fun of it is all»and the expense 
of it is a forgotten item. Therefore a 
spiritual Board can work wonders. The 
cart and the horse rightly adjusted, 
makes good driving. 

7. Church officials are morally bound 
to be loyal to the ecclesiastical plan under 
which they operate, and are likewise 


morally obligated to make that loyalty , 


contagious. The spirit of demurring, 
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so frequent in Boards and Churches, is 
not sagacious. The plan we have elected 
as our Church machinery, is to be held 
to and not fussed over. The Methodist 
plan is a plan of what I will call the 
brother. Each Church and each minister 
has rights limited by the rights of all the 
other Churches and all the other preach- 
ers. So conceived, it is a_ beautiful 
system. We, for convenience, operate 
it through a bishop. The bishops did 
not originate the scheme: the sub-bishops 
(to wit, the superintendents) did not 
originate the scheme; the Church orig- 
inated the scheme. And with all defer- 
ence, it works over a wider area with less 
friction than any system devised. It is 
a world device. But in the operation 
of this wide scheme, whereby every place 
is to have a minister and every minister 
a place, the individual Church and the 
individual minister, with justice to the 
scheme, can not become dictatorial. The 
Church must be fair to all other Churches 
and must not be un-Christian in caring for 
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Christianity. And in the main, they are 
not and preachers are not. The body of 
our Church folk are square in their deal- 
ing with the Church polity. It is easy 
to complain at the bishop, but whether 
it will be wise, will be another question. 
A scheme which cares for preachers 
without the humiliation of candidating 
but insures them each, without lifting a 
hand, a place so long as they are worthy 
of one, and leaves the worthiness not in 
the hands of the bishops but in the hands 
of their Conference, is immensely self- 
respecting and when thought on, im- 
mensely heartening; but to ask for all 
the privileges under a system and not 
to be willing to accept the limitations 
thereby imposed, is not fair. To be 
brotherly we must be fair. The Churches 
under our economy are well served and 
quickly manned, and the brethren who 
accept their ministers, sent under the 
Church economy they have adopted, 
have good times and prosper. The proof 
of this pudding has been the eating. Our 
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Church has grown and has done business, 
and our ministers have not moved oftener 
than those of sister denominations; and 
during many years, certainly not so 
often. 

I transferred a preacher from Okla- 
homa and placed him across the world; 
and stationed him near the equator, 
and not a wheel creaked. That illus- 
trates our economy. Might it not be 
wise and well to rejoice in this world 
mechanism and not to be all the while 
flouting it? Might we not do better to 
support the district superintendents in 
their endeavors at leadership than to 
be eternally knocking at them when 
they are so necessary, as all persons fa- 
miliar with our church economy must 
know? An official member is set to 
bring the spirit of loyalty to his Church 
and to inculcate that fidelity to church 
life which means victory, and friction- 
less victory to boot. 

8. The Official Board has what seems 
to me one of its chief leverages to success 
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in a direction where they look only 
casually if at all, namely, in arranging 
for the hospitality of reception to every 
one who comes to the Church. The 
usher is a man of importance and of great 
importance. How often I go to churches 
where one would expect better things 
and find the comers to the service wander- 
ing around to find a seat. To say that 
the church is small and that most who 
come are acquainted, is to totally miss 
the mark. We meet people at our doors 
if we see them coming. They know the 
way in; but no hospitable soul allows 
his guest to wander in and wander down 
to a seat. We have right to expect 
the Church to have good manners. A 
genial reception is a right every one com- 
ing to God’s house may anticipate. The 
usher is one of the most important func- 
tionaries in a church economy. The 
suavest, best known men you have are 
the right men for ushers. Study that. 
A good usher makes each comer feel 
immediately at home. Official members 
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are admirably well employed, acting 
as door-keepers in the house of the Lord. 
But whether they so act or not, it is their 
office to see that this part of church 
life be never neglected nor sloppily done. 
“Vou are welcome,” is a happy intro- 
duction of any stranger into a church 
house, and an asking him to meet the 
minister when the service is concluded 
is a fine courtesy, and one which will go 
far to making the stranger feel like home 
folks; and then when the service is over 
let the usher introduce a person or two 
to the stranger, so that when he leaves 
his heart will be warm as a south bank 
where the violets grow. 

Official member, magnify God in 
your diligence of occupancy of your 
worthy office, and may God bless you 
with abundant blessing. You are God’s 
man. 
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THE Church must give everybody a 
place and employment. Where there 
is no employment, the inference is drawn 
that there is no place. Each baptized 
child in Methodism is a member of the 
Church on probation, which to my mind 
is the most beautiful thing in our Church 
program. We believe in the children 
and we love the children and we have 
business for the children. Even so do 
we believe in the youth, love the youth, 
and have plans for the youth. 

The Sunday school and the Epworth 
League are our Church provisions for 
caring for these youth-members. When 
rightly used, there is no conflict between 
these two hands of the Church. The 
Sunday school, while it instructs adults, 
must yet be set down as our chief agency 
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with the child and the youth in giving 
them familiarity with God’s Word and 
so with God’s will. The Sunday school 
need not eye the League nor the League 
the Sunday school, nor the Church eye 
both. Both are Church agencies, wisely 
devised for caring for the flock of Christ. 

Children are in the Sunday school. 
There they study specifically the Word 
of God. The same children should be 
in the Junior Epworth League, for there 
they are instructed, as Church members, 
in the meaning of Church membership, 
in the doctrines of the Church as ex- 
pressed in the catechism and in the his- 
tory of the Church. Here is a blending 
of function which proceeds toward the 
man in Christ. 

Then in the Sunday school are the 
youth; but in the League also are the 
youth. In the Sunday school to study 
the Bible with others; in the League to 
frame themselves as Church folk to the 
doing the will of God under the auspices 
of the Church. What could be more 
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logical and gracious? We.-have the ma- 
chinery. Why not use it? 

The Sunday school is not the Church: 
the League is not the Church. Both are 
segments, while the Church is the com- 
pleted circle. The Sunday school schol- 
ars and the League folks are to be 
taught that having attended that special 
service is no substitute for the Church 
service. Jesus attended Church with His 
mother; and they should attend with 
theirs. What more beautiful than to 
see a Sunday school trooping into the 
Church service there to sit not as classes 
as in the school, but with their parents 
as members of families! It is more 
beautiful to look upon than a field of 
roses. So with the League, to see it 
coming from its own meeting to the 
meeting of the entire Church, where we 
all meet and are one. That is a march 
which justly may be called triumphal. 

The Church has work for every little 
body and every bigger little body and 
every youth body. The mercy and help 
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of the gospel has its way set before their 
faces. Nobody needs to look for em- 
ployment in the Church when we work 
the Church machinery. Work is ready 
and waiting. ) 

Blessed Church of God, where every- 
body has a membership and a place and 
a welcome and an employment and a 
gospel destiny. 


‘“‘To the work, to the work, 
We are servants of God”’ 


that is our processional to which our 
hearts and voices ring out. 
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SINCE the blessed Marys gave at- 
tendance on the Christ, women have 
been full members in the Church of God. 
It is hard for me to conceive of the 
mental attitude of any woman who does 
not love the Christ. It seems so brain- 
less, forasmuch as she is what she is by 
virtue of the Christ. When, once, a 
woman came to my pastor-study and 
wanted me to allow a Buddhist to speak 
from my pulpit, I could not refrain from 
indicating that it ill became a woman 
who had been placed in such elevation 
of influence and station as she had never 
known, except through the Christ, to 
attempt the propagandism of a cult 
which let women stand at meals fan- 
ning the husband while he ate, granted 
her only what man chose and de- 
nied to her a soul. It is hard to 
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be patient with such pifflee Women 
are bought of God and glorified of 
Him. They must not fail their Savior. 
And of course, since the day dawn of the 
Christian Church women have been dis- 
ciples, and such disciples as that from 
them a calendar of saints could be filled 
in any age and have another calendar 
over. The women have been in evidence 
in the Church and should be. There 
they belong at the feet of their Lord and 
at the base of His cross. There we all 
belong. Women who are by the make 
of them so gloriously a heart, can lift to 
the sublime heights of love and self- 
surrender with less apparent effort than 
men. They live by love. They give 
themselves by custom, heavenly custom. 
And thus are they devout in all the lands 
there be. They linger at this world’s 
altars when men have deserted them. 
They belong to the worshipers, their rel- 
atives being angels. How sublime a fact 
this is, and how greatly to be prized and 
maintained by the women of the race! 
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It is a sacred duty each woman owes 
to all women to keep near the cross and 
be ever faithful to the Church. We have 
much to say about women being the 
maintainers of the Church, which in a 
way is true and in another way is mis- 
leading. Men have been and are main- 
tainers of the Church. They who earn 
to support an institution may not be 
calmly set aside when its assets are 
computed. Men are in evidence. Wo- 
men are in evidence. God has loved 
and died for women and men, men and 
women. There is no difference. Here 
is the democracy of God. We can not 
slight women when God does not. Where 
He breaks down prejudices, we dare not 
build them up. That would be horrible 
heresy. 

Now, in the Church economy with us 
Methodists, women are recognized as 
at no time in Church conception and 
program. The Ladies’ Aid Society, the 
Woman’s Home Missionary Society, 
the Woman’s Foreign Missionary Soci- 
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ety, what a trinity of opportunity is 
here afforded! Blessed be those women 
and may their work increase and their 
Church loyalty become a growing pas- 
sion! 

These three departments of woman 
effectiveness dovetail into each other as 
if they had been calmly thought out by 
an architect, though they were discoveries 
like the rest of the economy of Metho- 
dism. God and not women or men 
seemed to disclose them. They are a 
part of the leading of the Holy Spirit, 
as we confidently believe. Now how 
they co-operate when viewed as a unit, 
is beautiful to see. 

The Aid Society is woman at work 
locally in her home Church, doing with 
her might what her hands find to do; and 
that is much. Everywhere this society 
is doing the works of God to the definite 
help of the Church. They are the Church 
of women at work where they live. I 
can give personal testimony, with ex- 
perience from one side of the continent 
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to the other and from lakes to gulf, 
how hardly the Church could get on 
without them; for they carry on so 
much social life in the Church, which is 
as it ought to be. The local Church 
should give a chance for its membership 
to meet as men and women. The League 
does this for youth, the Sunday school 
for children and youths and mature, but 
the Aid Society for all the Church folks. 
The Aid Society does the local work of 
Christian thoughtfulness in caring for 
neighborhood needy. They mother their 
way into lonely places and tired hearts. 
They are womanhood in action in the 
place where they specifically belong. 
The Ladies’ Aid Society, then, is the 
Church womanhood’s influence localized. 

The Woman’s Home Missionary So- 
ciety is Church womanhood grasping the 
Nation’s hand and helping it. What an 
industry that is! How worthy the fealty 
of every woman in the Church! It 
makes the eye shine to think of women 
staying at home and yet helping to make 
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the Nation stand. These godly women, 
these Marthas, walk under the flag and 
stay by its women and care for the 
depots where sin has its paid helpers. 
All about I find the deaconess women in 
the railroad stations, seeing that virtue 
has its chance and that vice has its un- 
doing. These missionary women watch 
the frontier preachers and their chil- 
dren and wives, and send candy at Christ- 
mas time to many a body who knows not 
what that woman luxury is. When I 
was pastor and my godly women sent 
boxes, it was my good function to say: 
‘Do n’t forget the candy for the preach- 
er’s wife. She will have none if you do 
not send it, maybe, and she will not buy 
for herself. She has forgotten how.” 
To help the Nation to keep hale, being 
pure, to keep the sentinels walking the 
beat (for such the frontier preachers are), 
what a vocation for womanhood! 

Next in order of territory of effort is 
the Woman’s Foreign Missionary So- 
ciety. That is the woman of the local 
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Church caring for the world beyond the 
flag. The Home Missionary Society 
looks after the heathen women under the 
flag; but the Foreign cares for women 
under all flags. The cry of the darkness 
comes to their hearts. They minister 
to the shadows, to the women who yet 
with women hearts have not a woman’s 
gladness of home and child and husband. 
O the weary cry of the desolated women 
of the Christless lands! How it surges 
like the rush of windy waters sobbing, 
sobbing! Can a woman stay in her own 
home and belong to her own Church and 
be a sister to the antipodes? Great ad- 
venture and triumphant. So the women 
do. It fires the heart to think of this 
holy service rendered by the Pheebes of 
the world, who carry the messages of the 
apostles in their bosoms across the seas 
and across the world. God speed these 
women of the cross! 

Now, it is apparent therefore that for 
the complete work of women, namely, 
the embracement of the world, the whole 
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world, these three societies are essential. 
Each has a segment of the gigantic circle. 
There can be no rivalry among these 
organizations the moment they see how 
each is partner of the other. The women 
at work, Christ’s women in action! 


Now, since in the last years women 
have come into club life and have gone 
into business life, the landscape of wo- 
man’s career has changed so totally as 
that she has become a perplexity to her- 
self. The passing from the sheltered 
life into the surging open of business and 
from domesticity as a necessity into 
domesticity as a selection, and from the 
time when the sole social life outside of 
society so-called was to be had in the 
Church, woman’s career has become a 
hazard beyond what we any of us have 
weighed. How will woman in business 
retain her instinct and activity for God? 
That is a grave question. When women 
are out in the open of business worry and 
competition, will they preserve their 
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spirituality any better than men do? 
That is a question not answerable yet. 
We must wait. The events of this busi- 
ness career for women have not been 
helpful in matrimonial ways, as all keen 
observers of divorce proceedings are ap- 
prised. A woman who has been in the 
ofice and store and has become strung 
nervously to those moving throngs, when 
she becomes a wife and lives back in the 
quiet, finds, without knowing it, that 
things domestic harrass her. House- 
keeping is not an answer to her keyed-up 
nerves. She becomes fretful, pettish, 
hungers for the rush of the crowd, and 
frequently arrives at the divorce court. 
This is a thing wise ones would do well to 
consider. The quest of the best way is 
not an open path as yet. 

Besides, the opening of new diversions 
for women in the literary and semi- 
literary life which clubs afford, while it 
has its good side, namely, in keeping 
women young in spirit and alert and tak- 
ing away the jaded effect of domestic 
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care, has at the same time opened a 
way from the Church. The Church is 
not a necessity for her social life. And 
the results up to date, as all candid and 
capable students of the times must be 
aware, are a lessened spirituality on the 
part of women. Temporarily, I trust, 
but present, is this defection in woman’s 
spirituality. She has the same nature; 
but in many instances it has been di- 
verted to shallower channels, and the 
blessed sweep of woman’s. heart, which 
sometimes has brought her to the Christ 
and the Church, has not infrequently 
latterly bound her in the shallows of 
literary activity and shallow literary 
acquisition and affectation, and often has 
made her the easy prey of the cultist. 
The cultist has no special regard for the 
manners by which Christian women 
are controlled, but will use club occa- 
sions for the dissemination of cults; 
and the Christian women remaining si- 
lent on their church life and_ beliefs, 
before they know it are impregnated 
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with the shallow inculcation of these 
busy cultist fadists. The women who 
are so attacked do not usually know it, 
but their pastor sees it and has sadness 
over it, and if he be the true shepherd he 
should be, speaks the direct word. But 
here is a condition and not a theory. 
And these facts are here set down to the 
end that the women of our Church may 
give the more heed to their church life 
and watch, lest literary life encroach on 
the preserves of God in their heart and 
have a care that no outside life or im- 
pregnation shall make their heart life 
shallow as a desert stream. Woman’s 
wealth is her spirituality; and the day 
she lets that dry out or die out or shallow 
out, is her saddest day. 

Church work for women is the anti- 
dote to this in a great degree; and women 
do well to invest their influence in their 
own church life in great part, for so can 
they help every nook of this world’s 
wide spaces. 

May grace be upon them. 
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ALL men should read often the call- 
ing of the Twelve. It is a piece of un- 
speakable romance and a piece of un- 
speakable heartening to men. Men count. 
In the economy of redemption when the 
captains were chosen for the marshaling 
the Lord’s hosts, men were those the 
Christ chose to choose. We dare not 
forget that. Whatever our reasoning, 
the calm fact abides, that, passing by that 
blessed company of holy women whose 
memories are like incense which goes up 
before God forever, He who loved them 
so and wrought so grandly for them and 
for all womanhood, did yet choose men 
to the apostolate. Strength hath its 
tasks divine. That is how we are to 
construe the choices of our Master. Men 
have need of Christ; and He has need of 
men. It boots not here to argue that 
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men who delay allegiancy to God are} 
passing by the manliest manliness man- 
hood knows aught about. Here strength 
comes to its iron tug of war. Here 
man fights the fight which makes the 
Wagrams and the Gettysburgs hush all 
their battling guns. 

Man in the Church and man for the 
Church and man manning the unob- 
trusive services, Churches are meant to 
render for the world! Who would not 
rejoice with wild rejoicing that men are 
coming to the man’s Christ now and 
tugging with Him in His sweaty battle 
as not in all the years! I celebrate this 
advent. It shows men are coming to 
their task. We will not argue; we will 
only do as we do on national natal days, 
rejoice, rejoice! 

Men are arrived. I marvel at their 
dilatory coming. When did ever this 
earth offer such muscular business as the 
Christ offers men? It hath not its like. 
All besides lacks strenuosity. Men and 
the Christ! Men and religion! That 
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sounds like the shout of guns. Religion 
is not quixotic. General Gordon had 
no monoply of religious manhood. The 
best literary style is the colorless style, 
the limpid speech; so is the best religious 
manliness that which smiles along the 
ordinary road and is unnoticed as the 
sunlight. We do not stop to hurrah for 
the sunshine, though without it this world 
were harvestless. The man at work but 
always at work with Christ! The man 
at work but looking ever to the enthrone- 
ment of the Lord. Man at work but 
esteeming his masterfulness to be his 
conspiracy with God to save the world, 
that rings true. A man who knows that, is 
all man. The man has arrived to greet 
the Man, Christ Jesus. That is how we 
see it now, and how we shall see it more 
clearly with each succeeding dawn. 
Hail to man’s arrival at the cross of 
Christ. He is bringing his offerings of 
gold and frankincense and myrrh. And 
Christ will take them from his hands and 
smile help upon him and welcome and 
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applause. Men, your work belongs to 
God and your wealth belongs to God and 
your leisure belongs to God and your 
care belongs to God and your farsighted- 
ness belongs to God and your mighty 
lift-power belongs to God. His is the 
morning and the noon, your morning 
and your noon. The day is His. The 
whole day is His. Share all with God. 
Walk all the way with God, sweat with 
God, plan with God; and ye shall bring 
the morning with its morning star and 
gray dawn-dusk and bright and ruddy 
sun-up and the swarthy noon. Men, 
Christ is calling; and men’s voices like 
the thunders talking answer, ‘COMING , 
and ARRIVED.” 
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THAT the class-meeting has been im- 
portant, no one familiar with Methodist 
history could for one moment question. 
Its importance grew out of the impor- 
tance of Christian experience, a doctrine 
for which Methodism stood and, thank 
God! for which Methodism stands. We 
are not come to a past tense on this 
beautiful and heartening and necessary 
doctrine. We “know whom we have 
believed,” that is the gist of the doc- 
trine of Christian experience. And what 
we know, with glad hearts we tell, that is 
the gist of the class-meeting. If any one 
were disposed to deal slightingly with the 
class-meeting idea, he would do his in- 
telligence scant honor, his Christian in- 
telligence in particular. While we do 
not need to reduce our remarks to a series 
of moans as so many do when they speak 
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of the decadence of the class-meeting, 
we must in deference to our theology and 
our history and our heart life and our 
warmed hearts and our clarified con- 
sciences and our quieted consciences, per- 
sist in insisting that the class-meeting 
is a wise device of a manly church for 
keeping alive the holy fire on the altar 
of the redeemed spirit. 

We, as Methodists, are given definitely 
over to God realized, which we name 
Christian experience. We know God in 
Christ and we have the Holy Spirit and 
we rejoice in God our Savior. Can there 
be any diviner earthly terra firma? 

Christian experience is the unassail- 
able fact in the regenerated life. No 
man can be shunted from that holy rock. 
“T have the Christ. He has forgiven 
my sins. I am a new man in Christ 
Jesus.”” What exalted talk that is, and yet 
what justifiable talk withal. I love to 
give that doctrine and that nomen- 
clature heed. It sounds ineffable music 
to my ears and to my heart. How could 
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any one view askance such tremendous 
experience? He could not if he cared 
for the deep things of human experience. 
In some form or other the love of a body’s 
heart must leap to the surface and the 
experience of a redeemed life must voice 
itself. There would appear to be no 
way to evade the force of the Christ’s 
‘““Whosoever shall confess Me before men, 
him will I confess before My Father.” 
We may safely rest in the dignity and 
profound psychology of a Christian ex- 
perience. No safe psychologist now af- 
fects to deride that doctrine. And we 
must always know that what thing God 
does in us is a fact which is compatible 
with psychology. A soul must be reck- 
oned with. We know the soul in some 
of its depths and heights, and we know 
the sane things which may be posited 
of the soul. A new life in Christ is a 
soul fact which answers to psychology. 
That God can invade a soul He has made 
is sO congruous with the divine origin 
and nature of the soul as that to argue 
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about it would sound foolishness. God 
must have some road to get into His own” 
premises. The burden of argument 
against Christian experience lies with 
those who assail it, and not with such as 
affirm it. God can hardly exclude Him- 
self from Hisown dominion. That would 
be puerile, whereas God is never puerile. 
God can cleanse a human heart. Why 
not? He made it. He has sent His only 
begotten Son to give Himself for this | 
mighty cleansing. ‘He can save His/ ' 
people from their sins’’ would seem a 
clear affirmation of His Godhood. We 
believe this. The soul needs this. Our 
Church loves this doctrine and preaches 
it and announces it. The announcement 
place is named a class-meeting. And we 
Methodists have a churchly pride in the 
name and the fact it proclaims. We must 
never cease to love the Christ nor to 
announce the indwelling of the Holy, 
Cleansing Spirit. To falter here, would 
be sin and disloyalty combined. 

Here, then, we Methodists rest our 
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plea for the class-meeting. Its need, its 
dignity, its pre-eminence. 

“But the class-meeting is decaying,” 
say lovers of our Church. If so, the 
laity may well take heed. If there is 
decay in it the fault lies at their door. 
They are its participants or deserters. 
Can a layman afford to let a heart- 
institution of the Church die? Not de- 
liberately. They will do so, if they do it, 
through heedlessness or a faltering sense 
of the issues involved in the class-meet- 
ing, to wit, the validity of a Christian 
experience. 

As a fact, however, it is doubtful 
whether the class-meeting be not a wider 
operative fact than most of us consider. 
It is possible for the class-meeting to 
change its habitat without changing its 
function. Every prayer-meeting has be- 
come a class-meeting in part. And in the 
Epworth League, the class-meeting is 
kept distinctly and courageously alive. 
They talk of the Christ in heart. We do 
not need to feel that, unless a brother 
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goes from member to member and asks, 
‘‘What of your experience for the week?”’ 
no class-meeting has been had. A vary- 
ing form is quite in keeping with the 
same old life and love and spirit. If 
peradventure, as Church folk, we have 
talked of religion to the slighting of living 
it or have rested our case in the heart 
love and have not sanctified the tell-tale 
of the holy life working out visibly before 
the eyes of men, we may mend that; but 
we can not mend it by forgetting the 
holy place where the redeemed of the 
Lord say so. 

Wherefore, beloved, let us as laymen 
keep alive the class-meeting convocation 
and spirit and definite exchange of re- 
ligious victorious experience. 

We are furthermore bound to con- 
sider the bearing which the class-meeting 
has on the discovery and making of 
preachers. This is a point of power and 
a point often overlooked. Statesmanship 
must give heed to its leaders; and the 
Church must ask itself in no uncertain 
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voice about its crop of ministerial leaders. 
From of old, the brother who has a gift 
of God for discriminating and illuminat- 
ing and inspiriting speech is there, and 
as he tells of his own heart with God, 
is discerned by the brethren, and some- 
body says, ‘‘Brother, God has His hand 
on your heart for the ministry.” How 
many of us ministers know in our hearts’ 
memory this holy disclosure when him- 
self had had thoughts that God was say- 
ing to him, ‘‘Preach for Me,” and feared 
he had heard amiss; and then the Church 
came, the Church which had overheard 
him talk the things of his God in his own 
heart, came and said, ‘‘God wants you to 
preach.” And so was he thrust out with 
Christ into the deep. 

For all reasons, individual and uni- 
versal, the class-meeting must retain 
primacy and lay its virile hand upon the 
shoulders of laity and ministry to be. 
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A NEW PROGRAM FOR CHRIS- 
TIANITY 


WE hear much of this, and what we 
hear much of gets on our nerves, though | 
we may not knowit. ‘Socializing Chris- 
tianity”’ is quite a phrase just now. What | 
does it mean? That is hard to say, be- / 
cause such diversity of people say it;” 
but they generally mean to indicate their 
disapproval of the age-long program of 
Christianity. They mean less or more 
what the conspicuous social settlement 
worker meant when in my hearing she 
lamented that Luther instead of originat- 
ing the Reformation did not head the 
Peasants’ War. What a superficial re- 
mark that was; and yet it was applauded. 
The fact was and is that had Luther been 
as witless as this social reformer, he had 
frothed away to nothing in his influence 
on the centuries. He has a muscular 
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program, namely, a spiritual program, 
and under the régime of that, all sorts 
of wars for human betterment have 
occurred. The Puritan Rebellion, the 
American Revolution, and the results 
of the War of the Rebellion. Chris- 
tianity is bound to have a socializing 
effect but not a socialistic effect. War 
on conditions is only legitimate when 
conditions are wrong. Look before we 
fire the gun, would save many a life. 
The indiscriminate firing of the gun makes 
noise and kills the wrong man. Hitch 
your eyes to the gun. 

A new thing just because it is new, 
need not be a brainless thing. Just be- 
cause we have done thus and thus is no 
reason why we should do thus and thus 
always. We must keep step with the 

_world. All that is true. We need not 

\ be old fogies, as the saying goes, to love 

\\God and help His world. But we must 

not take too seriously every man’s free 

advice about the innovations which are 

necessary to keep Christianity alive, as 
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he affirms and reaffirms. I have seen 
many such views snuffed out like rush 
lights. : 

For instance, take the Institutional 
Church. When I became pastor first, 
in a great city, that view was rampant. 
“We must institutionalize the Church,” 
was the happy cry and it sounded well, 
and I came near to resigning myself 
to slum work, so-called, as a life business. 
I was dissuaded and wisely so; for the 
best way to renovate slums is not to 
dwell in them, but to bring them Christ 
and a new impulse toward higher life 
so they will either move out of the slums 
or clean them up. _ I have seen both done. 
The Institutional Church meant: free 
things,—baths, board if need be, medical 
dispensary, and such like, a long cate- 
gory. They sounded wise and often 
were not wise. In limits, many a Church 
may be institutionalized. But the In- 
stitutional Church, I have myself out- 
lived it. Its program was defective. 
It proceeded on a wrong assumption, 
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which was that people had no place to 
go, Churches were not open, and so, poor 
dears, they went to the saloon. It was 
kinsman to the talk of the wise man 
who said, ‘‘We must establish butter- 
milk stations before we can cure in- 
temperance.’ That was real funny. A 
cow will not slay the saloon. The saloons 
sell buttermilk. Why? Because not many 
want it. The customers stick to the 
bottle rather than to the cow. We must 
dig deeper than this to build the founda- 
tions of the City of God. Medical dis- 
pensaries are so thick in any city that 
they vie with each other to get patients 
for the sake of the medical-college in- 
struction involved. Why, under those 
conditions, should a Church worry to be 
a doctor? Free things, too, are not 
likely to challenge the fealty of Americans 
for any long time. They prefer pay 
things which shall have no hint of charity. 
A stern looking in the face of many of 
the nostrums which are vended gratis 
for the saving of Christianity would 
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show they are nostrums, and the pure 
food bill would knock them out. 

A Church should have what the neigh- 
borhood of that church has call for. Each 
Church must see to that. The youth 
and the children must be cared for in 
any wise plan for the Church program. 
It is better to keep them out of the 
wrong places by giving them right places 
under the auspices of the house of God, 
than to rescue them from those wrong 
places when once they become addicted 
to their haunts. I truly believe in this. 
If a Church be down town near to places 
where many hired men and women must 
have some place to eat lunch, then it is 
distinctly wise for that Church to open 
its dining-room of noons for these, youths 
mainly, to come and eat their lunch in 
quiet and neighborliness with Christian 
influences, papers, books, and kindness 
around, and thus will they see the care 
the Church has for them. I would have 
a parlor game-room in a church basement 
and a play-room there for winter weather, 
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so that children might come there when 
they were kept off the street by inclement 
weather, and have a bowling alley where 
youth and grown folks might congregate, 
and these privileges be open mainly to 
the Church folk and Sunday school folks. 
It is the wisdom of the serpent to keep 
youth and childhood near the church 
and near the Christ and with a per- 
petuated sense of the regard in which 
they are held in the Church love and 
care. 

But to suppose because these things 
are done, the church will be flooded with 
people, is to be ignorant. The causes 
which keep people from church are deeper 
and more grave than these. These in- 
novations are not vital. They do not 
come close enough to hit the case. The 
gospel is the mighty matter. There lies 
the church BUSINESS. When we have 
loosed us from that view we have ceased 
from victory. 

A whole lot of things seem reforma- 
tional and are not. They need looking 
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into. Each church must prayerfully 
consider its local obligations, but must 
not allow any crochet work to take the 
place of the making the garments of; 
salvation. 

A Church dares to be a Church any- 
where. It does not need to disguise it- 
self in order to help the community. 
Many I have known, if they were workers 
in shifting neighborhoods, were very 
sure that they must eliminate in large 
degree the church features of their work 
to get at the people around them. When 
they so did, they had little to present. 
We dare to be what we are and render 
neighborhood service without degenerat- 
ing to a neighborhood house. The doc- 
trine that a neighborhood house is better 
than a church in that community, is not 
supported by the facts nor authorized 
by the teachings of Christ. A church 
is better than a neighborhood house be- 
cause it has a program for the renova- 
tion of the soul. Personally, I believe 
from careful observation that any at- 
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tempt, call it by what name you may, 
to socialize a community without getting 
it to the religious life, is foredoomed to 
failure. Not but that it will make a 
great deal of hurrah. The cheaper a 
thing the more hurrah can be had. But 
to house people and give Sunday theaters 
in the precincts of the house, will not 
do large things for that community, 


, God being the Judge. He thinks well 
of His Sabbath: these think nothing of 


His Sabbath. The sanctities of God must 
be considered and obeyed if we shall 
permanently help city, country, or world. 

Social conditions are not the real 
root-cause of this world’s waste in body 
and soul. Wickedness is the cause; and 
we can not eliminate wickedness by non- 
strenuous methods. Sin is not only waste, 
but blame. Wickedness is not misplace- 
ment, but rebellion. Shall we proceed 
on a wrong theory of amelioration and 
do the deed needing the doing? I wot 
not. Indiscriminate sympathy with 
things, whether they be wrong or right, 
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is not God’s way. His sympathies are 
with the right. Not the under dog but 
the right dog, is what we need to look to. 
Some under dogs belong there, and there 
alone are they safe dogs. Notice the re- 
cent rush to affirm the guiltlessness of cer- 
tain murders without any knowledge of 
the facts whatever, only to find them- 
selves humiliated and duped by the con- 
fession that the men were guilty as 
charged. Wrong is wrong by whomso- 
ever committed. Let every man do the 
right thing be he poor or rich, is the one 
solid basis for safe conduct. Every man 
with full opportunity to get work and 
do work if he be honest and capable, that 
is the square deal and no maudlin sym- 
pathy with murderous methods in the 
supposed interest of labor can possibly 
produce good results. The Church stands, 
when it stands as it ought to stand, for 
the pure democracy of God and the 
widening of all human chances. It is 
a great program and can be carried 
out, but not by restandardizing the moral 
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standards of God, who has for pauper 
and for prince one decalogue and one 
Sermon on the Mount. 

So we scrutinize new ways of doing 
things and adopt them or reject them 
-according to their validity as tested by 


“® Jesus. “We are not moles but men; but 


men can see principles which moles can 
not. To root around in the ground of 
any given neighborhood and think be- 
cause we cast up a mound, we are farming 
the ground is mole-ish and not manlike. 
‘Preach the gospel to every creature!”’ 
How clarion that is! Who said it? 
Christ the Lord. Then is that the MAIN 
Church vocation. Then is that the sub- 
stance by which we must test all chem- 
icals whatsoever, which claim to be new 
universal solvents. 

“Consider these things and the Lord 
give thee understanding.” 
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IT makes a body weep to think of 
Demas. If we might imagine him in 
Dante’s hands, he would be sitting for- 
ever somber in the land of grief, chin in 
his hands, eyes looking, forever looking, 
and a sob boiling from his heart, his only 
language for a grief forlorn and tears 
falling, falling, falling like ceaseless wintry 
rain—‘‘O who art thou? (Dante-wise) who 
sittest ever with a sob and very great 
weeping and the peering eyes which 
seek but never find,’ to which this sob- 
bing reply rains out: “I am that Demas 
whereof Paul wrote, ‘Demas hath for- 
saken me, having loved this present world; 
and there is no repentance.’”” And his 
tears flow on. Demas was so much and 
had so much of noble values and left so 
much and lost so much. He was one of 
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Paul’s church members. By that chief 
pastor he had been chronicled as ‘‘ Demas, 
my fellow-worker.’’ He is in another 
place set down in noble association, 
“Luke, the beloved physician, and Demas 
greet you.’ Ah, Demas, congratulations! 
Not till you come to heaven and sit down 
with Christ can you have nobler com- 
panionships. You are seated as on a 
golden throne. Luke, biographer of 
Jesus, and Luke, biographer of Paul, 
greater Boswell to a greater Johnson, 
and Paul the Great, you are their 
friends and we salute you, Demas, 
and envy you your seat. As a swim- 
mer takes the ocean to his breast and 
arms, so take these uncommon souls 
and write Memorabilia of them as Xeno- 
phon did of Socrates. Thou shalt have 
larger theme than he, and wider audience. 
Write a “Table-talk’’ of Paul, apostle 
of Jesus Christ, as shall be written of 
Luther and John Selden. Greet posterity 
with words which shall run through their 
veins like sunlight. Happy Demas! 
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Alack! what is this we read? It must be 
wrong, we can not think it among the 
possibles, our eyes are blurred with long 
attention to some matter requiring close 
sight, ‘‘Demas hath forsaken me, having 
loved this present world and hath gone.’’— 
Is that Demas, this Demas? It can not 
be. Has a man been so nearsighted as 
having once fellowshiped with the wisest 
brain of the Roman Empire, to have gone 
dawdling off, smitten with the fever of 
worldliness? Has Demas become back- 
slider? I declare, I could sit down and 
sob and sob. A chance lost, such a 
chance lost—lost irretrievably. 

And Demas, we hear of him no more. 
He hath vanished like a snowflake melted 
in the sea. He is as if he had not been. 
The triumph of the Church will not find 
him among the singers of its Halleluiah 
Chorus. Demas, what hath bewitched 
thee? ‘‘This present world.” I knew 
not what a siren this present world 
could be. Paul was in prison and nigh 
alone and his big heart felt the loneliness 

‘pa 


LAYMEN IN ACTION 


so, not the prison. Prisons did not hurt 
Paul, for was he not “‘the prisoner of 
the Lord Jesus Christ?’ But he was 
so good a lover that he wanted people 
around. Paul wasa sort of Sam Johnson 
for wanting folks near him. He was at 
drouth point when bereft of lovers near 
at hand. And then, Demas forsook him! 

We can not at this far remove think 
of this episode calmly. We want to have 
a word with Demas; but we would better 
have no word, for our words should be 
better not spoken. Plainly we are angry 
at Demas and for cause. Sunset on 
this wrath might not be inexcusable. 
Demas hath disappointed us and hath 
twisted a heavier chain around the wrist 
of Paul. 

He forsook Paul, is that Demas’ crime? 
Well, and if it were it would be a high 
_ crime and misdemeanor, as men used to 
phrase treason. But Demas is guilty 
of worse than forsaking Paul, apostle of 
Jesus Christ. He hath forsaken Jesus 
Christ. He hath forsaken Paul’s Master. 
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Now we know why Paul sobs so at 
Demas’ desertion. Paul always thought 
first of Christ and afterward, if there 
were time, of Paul. Demas hath for- 
saken Christ. That breaks Paul’s heart. 
And whenever and with whomsoever 
that occurs, it is the very substance of 
heartbreak. The backslider, what can 
we say for him? What attorney can be 
secured to plead his cause? He hath de- 
serted Christ. He hath left Christ in 
prison and wnattended. 

We might pass over a man who had 
never known the Christ, having slighted 
the Lord of life and glory, but when he 
had seen the Vision, had felt the Hand, 
had heard the Voice, had had the Kiss, 
had seen the Wounds, had been possessor 
of the Peace, had feasted on the Living 
Bread, had drunk the Water of Life, had 
been partaker of the Broken Body, had 
drunk of the Spilled Blood, had heard 
in his heart the reverberant music, ‘‘ This 
is My body which is given for you: this 
do in remembrance of Me. This cup 
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is the New Testament in My blood which 
was shed for you,” having been holy 
participant in all this holy calling would 
any man forget it and depart from it? 
Say it out loud, ‘‘He would not, he could 
not; we are not of such cheap substance; 
such a man has not been born; with Christ 
once, with Him forever.’’ Would God 
the witness were true, but it is not. So 
sob that word. ‘But it is not.” ‘“Hav- 
ing tasted the good Word of Life and the 
powers of the world to come,” if we should 
fall way from that. O pity us, pity us! 
we had the Christ and now we have Him 
not. Demas hath forsaken Christ. Demas 
hath become backslider. 

Rebuke not Demas. Rebuke thyself, 
soul; say rather ‘William hath forsaken 
Christ, or Abner hath forsaken Christ, 
or Mary hath forsaken Christ.” It is 
home talk to the heart, this accusation 
of having deserted the Savior. We are 
the backsliders. We have put Him to 
an open shame, we have forgotten the 
blood that bought us, we have dwarfed 
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away until “this present world’’ hath 
our love and our fellowship. 

The backslider is the incomprehen- 
sible man. What went he to? What 
left he? His father’s house and his 
Father and his Mother, they were all 
there. And his brothers and his sisters, 
they were all here, and he has left them 
all; and the singing of the Church tunes 
sometimes wells up on his lips like for- 
gotten melodies; and he hears his heart 
ache. Said a man to me not long ago, 
‘““T was a Christian,’’ and then he tarried 
in his speech for a moment, and his eyes 
were very sad, ‘‘and they were my best 
days—my happiest days.”’ ‘‘Have them 
all renewed,”’ I said. 

Why would a body when he knows 
his mother was sitting up of nights 
waiting for him to come home and the 
bed was turned down at the head and 
the light was lit and in the window, why 
would a body sleep, sleep in a stable? 
Why not go home? 

There is no answer for a backslider 
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to make. He will be very silent if he 
comes to judgment. ‘“‘He knew his duty 
and he did it not.’”’ He knew his wel- 
come and partook not of it. He knew the 
Lord’s table was set and waiting and the 
Lord was there, and ‘“‘whosoever is in 
love and charity with his neighbors and 
does heartily repent of his sins, has a 
wide welcome there. O prodigal, come 
home!’ 

I know not many scenes that grieve 
me so as to have sight of a man or a wo- 
man who once was a happy and hearty 
church worker and has grown miffed, 
may be, or has moved to some new local- 
ity where church privileges were not so 
readily accessible, or where, oftener, the 
Church a body belonged to at home had 
not sufficient social standing to solicit 
membership socially, and so the one who 
was once a lit lamp, has gone out 
and his or her loveliness has vanished 
like summer dew. How many folks are 
misled by THIS PRESENT WORLD. The 
social prestige, the hail-fellow-well-met 
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of such as have not God’s fear before 
their eyes, the setting the heart to amass 
fortune or the growing indolent in spirit- 
ual things, any of these things or all of 
them, how tawdry they are! How cheap 
they look when you look them squarely 
in the face. What can take the place of 
the great Christ? Who can settle doubts 
as He, or whisper peace as He, or forgive 
sins as He? 


‘‘T need Thee, O I need Thee.” 


What would Demas think of himself 
now if he should take deliberate seat and 
watch himself? Shame would mantle 
his soul unless his soul were lead. ‘“‘ Lost 
the great chance,” is what he would write 
down, and no one could say he had 
blundered in his criticism of himself. 
Littleness is the root of backsliding. We 
cease to be large, and then large things 
commend not themselves to us. The 
little becomes significant. Would a man 
after he had ridden war steeds at battle 
and had smitten enemies in the magnif- 
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icent patriotism of fight, would such 
an one condescend to ride the toy horses 
at a merry-go-round? Scarcely. But 
would he enjoy it? Impossible. But 
that is the backslider’s case. He has 
been a guest of God, he has sat at meat 
with the Almighty, he has acquired the 
language of Canaan, he has spoken on 
Heavenly things and has played on 
Heavenly harps, and angels have had their 
joy in holding converse with his spirit, 
and he has felt the winds of God blow 
soft across his heart, and in deep sorrow 
he has had the presence of a joy unac- 
countable, the joy of the Lord; all this 
and more—and MORE, and he has left 
all for ‘“‘the beggarly elements of the 
world;”’ for “the world passeth away and 
the lust thereof,’’—‘‘ passeth away,” that 
is the word; but we immortals will not 
pass away. We must stay on. 

As a Christian minister, I have heard 
many dying folk regret their straying 
away from God, but never have heard any- 
body regret staying with God. Not one. 
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“O how love I thy courts, O Lord!” 
that is a theme to keep singing forever. 
We must not let Christ slip. We must 
not get the world dust in our eyes and so 
lose sight of ‘“‘the One altogether lovely 
and the Chiefest among ten thousand;”’ 
we must not talk baby-talk when once we 
have learned to speak the grown-up lan- 
guage of eternity. : 

We must not fall in with Demas. 
We must fall out with Demas. He lost. 
He was backslider, and we may more than 
guess he came not back again; for had he, 
I think Paul had shouted it out so the 
Church would all have heard. John 
Mark was backslider; but repented him 
and became a biographer of Jesus. ‘‘Once 
in grace, always in grace,”’ is an untruth, 
but not more an untruth than ‘Once 
out of grace, always out of grace.’”’ ‘‘For 
there is mercy with the Lord,”’ and so we 
read when Paul writes to dear Timothy, 
“Take Mark and bring him with thee; 
for he is profitable to me for the minis- 
try.’ Mark has come back into the 
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Church, and stands fast, and stands 
well, and Paul needs him. Happy Mark! 
Happy any woman or any man who is 
needed in the work of the Christ! O 
backslider, get thee home, for there Is 
mercy with the Lord. 
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SOME MEMBERS OF AN ANCIENT 
CHURCH 


THE tendency in all of us is to prize 
the past and to misprize or despise the 
present. We can see it in ourselves if 
we “are handy” in taking cognizance of 
ourselves. The past was a golden land. 
Now, this theory held with greater or 
less tenacity according to the person, 
but held all the while, must be combated. 
Better days are not inaugurated by 
bewitchment of the old. William Morris 
could not keep his hands from the de- 
lightsome olden days. Whereas the re- 
gion in which his own life was cast was 
so far in advance of his far-off golden age 
that to have quit romancing for a minute 
and to have thought for the space of the 
same minute would have wrought a cure. 
The world has been good and bad by 
parts, but never so large a territory of it 
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good as at this blessed minute. This 
surely is a Christian creed. We believe 
that God is bringing the better to its 
own and that the amassing of the world 
is an amassing of goodness. To doubt 
this with real vigor would be to drown 
one’s soul in the bitter stream of pessi- 
mism, which may God forbid. I propose 
as a study in ancient Church history to 
take the tender letter of John. It is 
to be set down in its entirety, and then 
to be paragraphed about the members 
whose characters are therein set forth 
with perfect lucidity. We can see these 
brethren as clearly as if they stood out 
in the noon light. John was a good taker 
of likenesses. And has unwittingly given 
us an inside history of an early Church, 
for which we are beholden to him. 

“The elder unto the well beloved 
Gaius, whom I love in the truth. Be- 
loved, I wish above all things that thou 
mayest prosper and be in health, even as 
thy soul prospereth. For I rejoiced 
greatly, when the brethren came and 
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testified of the truth that is in thee, even 
as thou walkest in the truth. I have no 
greater joy than to hear that. my chil- 
dren walk in truth. Beloved, thou doest 
faithfully whatsoever thou doest to the 
brethren, and to strangers; which have 
borne witness of thy charity before the 
church; whom if thou bring forward on 
their journey after a godly sort, thou 
shalt do well: Because that for his name’s 
sake they went forth, taking nothing of 
the Gentiles. We therefore ought to re- 
ceive such, that we might be fellow 
helpers to the truth. I wrote unto the 
church; but Diotrephes, who loveth to 
have the pre-eminence among them, re- 
ceiveth us not. Wherefore, if I come, I 
will remember his deeds which he doeth, 
prating against us with malicious words: 
and not content therewith, neither doth 
he himself receive the brethren, and for- 
biddeth them that would, and casteth 
them out of the church. Beloved, follow 
not that which is evil, but that which is 
good. He that doeth good is of God: 
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but he that doeth evil hath not seen God. 
Demetrius hath good report of all men, 
and of the truth itself: yea, and we also 
bear record; and ye know that our record 
is true. I had many things to write, but 
I will not with ink and pen write unto 
thee: but I trust I shall shortly see thee, 
and we shall speak face to face. Peace 
be to thee. Our friends salute thee. 
Greet the friends by name.’’ 

Diotrephes belongs to that Church. 
Diotrephes is the universal brother ‘who 
loveth to have the pre-eminence.” [| 
say universal, but not meaning that he 
is absolutely so ubiquitous as that; but 
he is so ubiquitous that he SEEMS uni- 
versal. -Diotrephes is a busy brother. 
He is always in evidence. He likes to 
open and close windows. He wants to 
be seen and heard. He heeds his own 
observations. He is fertile in sugges- 
tions. His suggester never gets out of 
order. The brethren wish it would. The 
preacher would have internal glee if it 
would; but it will not. If Diotrephes 
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is sick abed, as sometimes joyfully hap- 
pens, he writes the pastor and the Board. 
He will head any procession but will 
never fall into any procession. He must 
be drum major; he can then walk back- 
ward or forward with equal felicity, and 
wave the big stick of his officiousness 
with a solemn sense of his having charge 
of the universe. His gravity is of specific 
gravity. It is said that even small 
quantities of air have weight. On this 
supposition, Diotrephes is a weighty 
brother. If hot air has special ponder- 
ance, then is he a very weighty brother. 
He bosses all on the landscape. He of- 
ficiates with the minister. He will have 
the minister he wants and have him do 
as he wants, or he will not have that 
minister. He fairly prances though he 
stand still. He “loveth the pre-emi- 
nence,”’ says saintly Apostle John. ‘That 
is his malady,” says minister John. It is 
a damaging peculiarity and exceedingly 
pestiferous. I know no quality which 
can make more friction in so scant time. 
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Sometimes this brother who loves pre- 
eminence is just jocose. He makes a 
body titter like a wig awry. He fur- 
nishes infinite amusement to the girls 
and boys; and reverend seniors have been 
known to have internal spasms of funni- 
ness over the spectacular performances 
of this headpiece. Sometimes it is Sister 
Diotrephes instead of Brother Diotrephes. 
Then it is worse; for men can deal with a 
windy brother, but not with a wordy 
sister. But either is bad enough. Both 
together are worse than hot nights. 

It is a study to know just where in 
the Church anatomy Brother Diotrephes 
could be a bone and not disjoint the 
anatomy. He wriggles so, it is hard to 
set him and he is continually out of place. 
He wants to be the brain of the job and 
the foot of the job and the breast of the 
job and the hands of the job and the 
voice of the job; and, if there be any other 
pieces of the job, he wants to be those 
pieces. He is swift to assume functions. 
He is slow to realize his disqualification 
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for anything whatever. If he were a 
singer, he would sing all the parts at 
once. He would constitute a quartet 
and save hiring three other singers. 
But the trouble is he can’t sing one part, 
and so the singing four parts is rather 
a stretch of capacity. He is a universal 
solvent and believes devoutly that if any- 
thing happened to him the Church would 
collapse. As a fact, when he happens 
to the Church, it comes close to col- 
lapsing. He has his finger in every pie; 
but pies are not, in the judgment of his 
brethren, his specialty. He should stick 
to fried cakes for they are mostly hole. 

Now, we must observe that each 
church must have leadership. Leader- 
ship is a gracious gift which every one 
of us should desire as a heavenly faculty. - 
Leaders can not be excused. In all times 
and in all places, the leader, the elect 
man, the king, has had his function. 
Some one must step out and start things. 
There can be no denying that. So we 
must not be irrational and consider a 
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leader an intrusion. Pre-eminence must 
be granted somebody in all the eventful 
movements of mankind. The trouble 
with Brother Diotrephes is, that he loveth 
to have the pre-eminence. He puts him- 
self out of the way to get it. He lacks 
modesty and capacity. He does not 
wait to be called out; he comes out. He 
does not wait to be encored, but assumes 
the encore and plays on. 

To be pre-eminent is nothing less than 
glorious; but to struggle for the pre-emi- 
nence is inglorious. To lead is praise- 
worthy when men thrust a man into the 
leader’s place. Diotrephes wants to lead 
and won’t let anybody else lead, and balks 
always in the following and becomes 
obstropolous when any one suggests his 
standing by for a minute or two. Some 
words seem framed for some men. 
“Obstropolous”” seems framed for Dio- 
trephes. A gift for leadership and an 
itch for leadership are two distinct and 
unneighborly things. The gift for leader- 
ship, that was Wesley’s gift and Luther’s 
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and Paul’s. Cesar was born leader. He 
captains his race till now. Cromwell 
was a good follower, and events crushed 
him ahead into superb leadership. Blessed 
are the born leaders of mankind. The 
generations call them blessed, but it is 
best to be polite. The parable which 
has this piece of etiquette in its pith and 
point is very instructive and full of piti- 
less irony. ‘‘ Take not the chief seat lest 
a nobler than thou come and thou begin 
with shame to take the lower seat.’’ Why, 
that scorches like fire. ‘‘Wait for an 
invitation to headship,” is the clear call 
of modesty and of God. Men who are 
meant for leaders will not need to tell 
anybody. People will know. The in- 
telligence of the rest of mankind may be 
taken for granted, as well as the intelli- 
gence of ourselves. ‘‘Thou art the man 
for this deed’”’ is what some one will 
later or sooner say out loud to such as 
are dowered with the qualities for pre- 
eminence. Samuel hunted young David 
out. David was absent; and Samuel 
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waited till he could be found and looked 
on him and knew that here was a king 
for Israel. 

Apostle John names the irritating 
spot in the lover of pre-eminence. ‘‘He 
receiveth us not.’’ The Diotrephes type 
is more concerned in being at the head 
of a small thing than in being in the fol- 
lowing of alarge thing. He would rather 
be toad in a pond than a ship on a sea. 
He joins battle with authority and ca- 
pacity. Incapacity wants nothing to do 
with capacity when that incapacity has 
the microbe of pre-eminence. He back- 
bites authority, feeling that authority 
and brains infringe on his inalienable 
rights. Would not everybody have been 
sure that when saintly John, apostle of 
the Christ, was in a church as pastor, 
all would have rendered him a ready 
deference, and that in his church there 
had been an abiding serenity and an 
abundant brotherliness which had left 
no room for a glum word of discord? 
Certainly we had so concluded, and herein 
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has John rendered us, at this far remove of 
time, a very helpful service. That old 
time was not a saintly time. im toto. 
Churches then as now had some whom 
they could have gotten on without, and 
no minister, however manly or upright, 
however gracious and equable, can com- 
pel the small brother to be large. Dio- 
trephes has a hoarse voice, but it salutes 
us, far away as we are, and warns us that 
he was there and that he did not like the 
minister and that the Church members 
lacked consecration, but that the Church 
had one good man whose name must 
be given though modesty forbid. His 
name is Diotrephes, shouts hoarse 
Diotrephes. The Church can never be 
released from pests. They were in the 
Apostolic Church; they are in the Post- 
Apostolic Church. John, preacher at 
Ephesus, had them; the preacher in 
any church will have them; but one 
is plenty. 

Now, looking at Diotrephes, we shall 
find it easy to become sour with the 
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Church and to get lost in jeremiads 
against the Church and its members. 
But let us tarry till we have viewed the 
entire church of which Brother John 
Boanerges was pastor. Diotrephes was 
not the church, though he thought he 
was. Consider some Demetrius is a 
member of that church, and so is Gaius. 
They were beautiful brethren. Two of 
them to one of Diotrephes. Bless God 
for that. John had a good time in that 
church in spite of the noisy, officious, 
quarrelsome Diotrephes, with his mali- 
cious words and his malcontent spirit, 
which neither receives the brethren, but 
even forbids them that would, and casteth 
them out of the Church. Verily, this 
brother is a thorn in the flesh, a messen- 
ger of Satan sent to buffet church and 
preacher, But the church was lovable 
for all. He was brazen and self-right- 
eous, but others there were chaste and 
strong in spirit. Demetrius belongs. 
How good that is! Was there ever any- 
where a Church which did not have a 
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Demetrius? Somehavemany. But you 
can never have enough of him. Some 
people are like the stars, never enough 
blossom out in the evening sky. Their 
beauty makes us covetous of them. We 
cry, ‘‘More, more.” Their loveliness in- 
creases. All the days we live, we recall 
such with thanksgiving. They are like 
benedictions. Hear preacher John talk 
soft-voiced about this brother, ‘‘ Deme- 
trius hath good report of all men.” 
Blessed is he. What are those to say 
who insist that a body’s religion is to be 
rated according to the number of ene- 
mies? They will need to revise their 
remarks. Demetrius has friends and 
friends and friends. He is balmy like a 
summer night; he is gentle like a spring 
morning; he is invigorating like an au- 
tumn day. He hath good report. He 
gives the Church a good name. Men 
say, “That is the church Demetrius be- 
longs to,’’ and that man replies, ‘I want 
to attend that church.’”’ Such men make 
religion popular in the best sense. But 
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Brother Demetrius has good report of 
the truth itself. He is not only a popu- 
lar brother, but a holy brother. He has 
the sanctity of an unobtrusive piety. 
He does not placard himself as a holy 
man, but God knows he is, and the peo- 
ple in the church and out know he is—he 
has the franchise of the church and of 
the church’s God. But is that enough? 
What more can be wanted? Can we 
contrive a testimonial with other names 
attached? It appears so. Hear this 
from the pastor of the church, ‘Yea, 
and we also bear record, and ye know 
that our record is true.’”’ The preacher 
likes him. God likes him. The folks 
in and out of the church like him. 
Blessed Demetrius, may we meet you 
in heaven! 

One man of the Demetrius type is 
enough to make a church a blessing. 
But we are not left to that affluence 
even. There are more men and women 
of noble sort than one. They are legion. 
Those who suppose the thorns are more 
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than roses have not smelled the roses, 
they have only felt the thorns. The well- 
beloved Gaius belongs to that church. 
Gaius is an official member. ‘The 
preacher unto the well-beloved Gaius, 
whom I love in the truth.’’ Does he 
belong to the same church as Diotrephes? 
Certainly. He is like a waterbrook run- 
ning over stones and making music in the 
shadow. He heals our weariness and 
comforts our care. Hear the preacher 
talk on about dear Gaius, whom he can 
not forget in time nor in the long reaches 
of eternity. “Beloved, I wish above all 
things, that thou mayest prosper and be 
in health, even as thy soul prospereth.”’ 
Isn’t that witching as the song of a 
mocking bird in the moonlight? The 
preacher with all his gift for similitudes 
and words can think of nothing better for 
Gaius than that his bodily health keep 
pace with his soul health. What a church 
member this man was, and how bounti- 
ful his character, even like a spring which 
never runs dry. Blessed Gaius. His 
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preacher trusts him and loves him and has 
inundation of spiritual refreshment from 
him. Some members are a continual drain 
on their pastor’s spiritual! vitality, while 
others receive vigor but also give vigor. 
They have light enough to relight a 
darkened star. Some members refresh 
their pastor by the way they listen, by 
the way they linger to get their pastor’s 
hand, by the way they pray for the pastor 
but not at him, by the way they talk of 
holy things and disclose vast territories 
of soul to him who is their shepherd, and 
on the landscape is sunlight like a sum- 
mer’s day. “For I rejoiced greatly when 
the brethren came and’’—when the breth- 
ren come to talk about some members, 
then the preacher is not apt to rejoice. 
He holds his breath and gets scared. 
But Gaius never fears what they will say 
about him. The preacher shall not need 
to apologize for him. ‘When the breth- 
ren came and—testified of the truth that 
is in thee.’”’ I can hear preacher John 
laughing yet. What regaling of spirit that 
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brought him! Can anybody love any- 
thing more than a preacher loves to hear 
his members praised? I wot not. ‘Truth 
that is in thee’’—he was genuine, and 
the people knew it, and the longer you 
knew him the more you trusted him. 
He was at home with God. Truth was 
at the kernel of his life; for the preacher 
observes, ‘‘Even as thou walkest in the 
truth.”” There was no spasmodicism 
about Brother Gaius. He was a steady 
man and exhaled goodnesses as a helio- 
trope does perfume. He walked in the 
truth. What-.a characterization to be 
able to give of a man! Yet any pastor 
could do that of some of his elect women 
and men. These walking righteousnesses 
are not a dead membership. Their 
tense is not past. We say of them, not 
“They were,” but ‘‘They are.’’ And so 
this is the end of the talk of Brother 
Gaius? By no means, John can’t take 
his hands off Brother Gaius. I don’t 
blame him. I could not either. I would 
tag around after him. ‘ Beloved, thou 
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doest faithfully whatsoever thou doest 
to the brethren—and to the strangers.”’ 
Blessed man, he could be depended on. 
He possessed the rare art of steadiness. 
You could rely on him, “sight—un- 
seen.”’ “‘Faithfully,’’ what a high word 
that is about the activities of any of us! 

“I trust that I shall shortly see thee.” 
Homesick is preacher John for brother 
Gaius. That is a testimonial worth work- 
ing for on the part of any member. His 
pastor is homesick for him. Blessed be 
that member! God will consider an ap- 
probation like that. ‘‘We shall speak 
face to face.” Would we had seen the 
meeting of that pastor and that member! 
It would have been like the meeting of 
lovers. “ Peace be to thee.” Certainly - 
a man like Gaius will have peace, for he 
makes peace and is soothing as quiet 
sleep. 

This ancient Church had Diotrephes, 
and when we saw him and heard from him 
we were disgusted; and then when we 
saw Demetrius we were allured; and then 
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when we knew Gaius, we were enamored, 
and wanted to join that Church, and 
would go to no other. 

Church members might well sit and 
pray over the pertinent query, ‘Which 
sort am [?” It lies in us all to be Deme- 
triuses and Gaiuses. God grant we may 
be! for through such as they, the world 
is preached the gospel as by an holy 
apostle. 


199 


Ton GENTEE AK DOr PAUL 
FINDING 


AS THE scabby followers of Jack Fal- 
staff would have put it, ‘There ’s the 
humor of it.’’ This caption is a jest, as 
any one can see. The merest touch of 
irony is init, just a touch. Finding fault 
is neither an art nor gentle. If one were 
speaking in earnest, the caption of this 
article would be misleading in two items. 
For fault-finding is the easy vocation of 
such as are intellectually indisposed. We 
need to get that thought rooted in our 
minds. Fault-finding is not a brainy 
business. The way we may know this 
is that so many people find fault who by 
no possibility could be accused of being 
brainy. And certainly fault-finding is 
not gentle. It may be genteel—though 
it is a spurious gentility. Fault-finding 
is the way of the prickly pear, and com- 
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mon knowledge has it that the prickly 
pear is not edible, and affords an illustra- 
tion of wasted effort. If the prickly 
pear could not be nutritious, it at least 
might get out from behind its barbed- 
wire fence. Instead, it makes wry faces 
at the world. The mule deer is said to 
undergo the excruciation of endeavoring 
to eat this pear; but the mule deer is a 
mule deer, and undeniably hard up for 
something to eat and drink. 
Fault-finding is a thistle business 
minus the lovely purple of the thistle 
bloom. Now, any one of us knows that 
things are not ideal. Never a circum- 
stance but has some defect if a body were 
inquisitive for defects. But he is wisest 
and sweetest who will fall under the spell 
of the joy of any given thing, rather 
than fall into the slough of the defective 
element. ‘‘The joy of the Lord is our 
strength,” says a far-off yet near-by singer. 
The Beatitudes are more to be desired 
than Jeremiads. The set of sun is the 
cessation of the light. Think of it so, and 
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anybody can find fault. But sunset 
ushers in the dark and the stars and the 
folding of the hands for sleep. Think of 
it so, and sunset becomes the usherer 
in of unspeakable gladnesses. 

No suggestion is entertained by this 
writer that there is a dearth of things 
to cause fault-finding. His attitude is 
that faulting does not initiate good and 
it snarls the whole nature of the faulter. 
Wise men look for themes for thanks- 
giving, and foolish men set themselves 
to the dubious task of pointing out de- 
fects. Fault-finding is justifiable only 
when it is the precursor of amending 
matters. A little faulting will suffice. 
The trouble with faulting is that it ends 
with itself. It might take counsel of a 
locomotive, which, when in its noblest 
estate of mechanical perfection, is junk 
except it haul trains. That is its busi- 
ness, and well does it attend to its busi- 
ness. The pessimist looks sourly on 
society, denounces its follies, arraigns 
its vices, and makes faces at it like a 
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spiteful child. The optimist sees so- 
clety’s defects, suffers from them like 
an injured god, talks little, but-sets him- 
self at the heavenly task of changing the 
old wrong order to the new. 

I am free to say that the church 
fault-finder, so far as my observation 
goes, has not been a sagacious brother. 
“They murmured.’ A singularly real- 
istic saying of Lamentations is, ‘‘Thou 
hast broken my teeth on the gravels.”’ 
So do the grumblers. They chew gravel 
and then complain because they have 
broken teeth and a sore mouth. They 
had better chew gum or eat chicken. 
No church, no preacher is perfect, but 
let the members consider that neither 
is any member perfect. If the church 
does not enjoy the preacher, let the 
church regale itself by considering how 
probable it is that the preacher does 
not enjoy their church. The miscellane- 
“ous growler does little church business. 
An observer of church affairs knows 
that. He makes himself a nuisance, but 
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wins no souls, eases no burdens, wears 
no spring flowers in his heart, refreshes 
no life with salutary rain. He is the 
bringer of the drouth. And the truth 
of it all is he thinks his fault-finding is 
special sagacity. He sits in the higher 
seat and looks down on the great God- 
fearing company which loves the Lord 
and the church and the preacher and the 
brethren. In his heart he scouts them 
and holds them in high derision. But 
happy they who know enough to know 
that fault-finding is not lucrative; who 
know enough to watch for the healing 
in the wings of the gospel and the help 
of the preacher’s message and the broth- 
erliness of the brethren and the balm 
which comes to those who humbly wait 
upon the Lord their Maker. 

I am clearly of the opinion that if, 
in any single church, little or large, for 
one beautiful year no voice of fault- 
finding against member, organization, or 
minister should be lifted, a revival of 
incredible virility would break out in that 
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church. Fussing does not lead up to 
spirituality; it leads down from spirit- 
uality. Luther’s complaint against Rome 
was not the final art by which he brought 
the affair of the Reformation. Far from 
that. He had an assault; but he had a 
program. He had the gospel faith in 
Christ. He denied to affirm; he reduced 
to proceed. If any of us will call a halt 
in the midst of complaints and inquire 
how many of my complaints have ever 
terminated in amendment, he will have 
reason certainly to curtail his complaints. 
To affirm things are amiss and then pro- 
ceed with a rigorous fidelity to make the 
wrong right, is reformation. Any other 
kind of complaint is fussing, and a wrong 
use of energy and time. 

And much complaint is in the nature 
of ‘“‘I move to amend;” and there the 
moving stops. Talking against things 
and talking about things makes an ad- 
mirable and often necessary prelude to 
the bettering of the world, but never 
really betters it. Actions are positively 
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necessary. Action is hard work, re- 
quiring sweat and blood. Sweat and 
blood are severe remedies, though right 
remedies. If we could educaté ourselves 
.to break our fussers it would greatly 
amend the world. If we were to study 
how to help conditions quietly, instead 
of adding to the misdemeanors prevalent, 
the high misdemeanor of a fussing spirit 
and a complaining speech, what a new 
day we might inaugurate! So much of 
the reform talk in my own generation has 
been merest heated atmosphere. Hot 
air on a growing field burns the crops 
and impoverishes the harvest, but hot 
air confined in a chest will whirl the 
spindles which will clothe the world. 
What people gifted in complaint are 
morally under bonds to do is to inquire 
whether their hot air is confined. Does 
it end in hot air? Complaining as a 
business never does. “A merry heart 
doeth good like a medicine,” is a word 
of much meaning. It has in it the doc- 
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trine that makes for betterment. Not 
so much the hot breath of riot as the hot 
heart of love for all God’s things, the 
hot mood for making every good thing 
prevalent, is the substantial renovator 
of the world. To complaint about the 
church members, church methods, min- 
isters, and the church program in gen- 
eral, is largely chargeable the loss which 
the church suffers in its young people. 
Children can not sit for years and hear 
their parents discuss the frailties of the 
minister and of church members and 
maintain a high regard for the Church. 
Here is a thing for laymen to ponder, and 
ponder profoundly. If the Church is 
good, why not say so? If Christianity 
helps men and women to goodness, why 
personally prate the failure of Christian- 
ity in rehearsing the shortcomings of the 
members? How can parents expect their 
children to listen to their ministers with 
receptive hearts if at their home that 
same minister is perpetually held up to 
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criticism? Children are vital logicians. 
That is a thing we may depend on, 
without themselves or ourselves know- 
ing it. They will draw rigidly accurate 
conclusions from premises laid down. 
They will conclude that preachers who 
are objects of domestic criticism all the 
days of the week are not worth hearing 
on one day in the week. So on Sundays 
they are less or more deaf to the preach- 
er’s exhortations. At the bar of lay 
fault-finding is to be laid much of the 
puniness of ministerial influence over the 
young lives of our sons and daughters, 

The work of Christianity and of the 
Christian in conduct is not above re- 
proach. But the blend of love with a 
necessary stricture on behavior, the in- 
stilled doctrine that being consistent 
is a career for the very, very few, and 
that to fail in consistency is not a proof 
of badness, but a proof of human im- 
perfection, and that Jesus bore with this 
inadequacy with the apostles, and bears 
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with it now in these, their successors, is 
better than to find fault. Should we 
so do, what fruit should not such atti- 
tude in Christian families produce? It 
would make the angels sing and the God 
of the angels laugh aloud for joy. 
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Gop is to be revered. He is our 
Father certainly, though we need to 
mix with our sense of Fatherhood in God 
the reverence due all nobler fatherhood. 
A boy’s father is more than a comrade. 
Comrade he is, but father he is. About 
him gathers a halo, if the boy be right 
and the father be right. It is like listen- 
ing to the music of running water to hear 
many a boy, man grown now, talk on 
about his father. He never tires. He 
binds a tiara about his father’s head. 
Kings sit in cheap array, compared with 
the coronation this lad gives his father. 
‘‘Father”’ was to his heart a wide phrase, 
whose mensuration he was slowly meas- 
uring toward. His father was more than 
a boy with a boy: he was a father with 
a boy. He led and laughed as he led; 
but he was leader. There was a remote- 
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ness mixed with his neighborliness. The 
boy, to be sure, did not always know that. 
He grew toward it. Little people are 
not big people. We take our turns at 
being boy and man. Weare seldom both 
at once, although blessed be that man 
who, when grown, retains the eternal 
boyhood in his heart. It is, however, a 
far-going boyhood, a mighty-moving boy- 
hood, a swift run and a far run, and all 
high things approached and seen and 
loved and seized. A boy’s father is that. 
He had what the boys call, ‘‘a head 
start.” He climbed and knew the hill, 
and was unaffrighted by its height and 
stupendousness. 

The boy loves his father and admires 
his father and, in the wisest boyhood and 
fatherhood, reveres his father. ‘‘I had 
a wise father who swept me upward with 
him as he climbed,” is how the boy sees 
his fathering in wiser after years. We 
must not lose the remoteness of God in 
our sense of nearness of God. We are 
in swift danger of that. We are peril- 
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ously close to being chummy with God. 
We know Him near, and we know Him 
dear, and we cleave to Him, though all 
else should flee; but He is God and sitteth 
in the heights supernal, and we are the 
creatures of His love and care and re- 
demption. ‘‘What is man that God pays 
him heed?’’ must always be the syllable 
pronounced by wise men in their approach 
to God. His hill is high and He sitteth 
on the circle of the earth and taketh up 
isles as a very little thing. It is God we 
deal with. He fathers us. He keeps 
faith with the faithless. ‘‘He remember- 
eth’’—blessed word which bleeds with 
the blood of Calvary and becomes un- 
forgettable thereby. But ‘who shall as- 
cend into the hill of the Lord?”” That 
question will always require being put. 
We must not dodge that pungent spear 
thrust. It jabs to the heart and makes 
it hurt with a pain which is harsh as 
death. But there we must learn. The 
foot of the hill is where we are; and God’s 
home is at the top of the hill. We ascend 
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this hill on our knees. We walk to 
other people’s residences, and are in a 
sense their familiars and equals. Not so 
with God. Wecome to Him with bowed 
head and the bowed heart. We can not 
quite face Him. That theology which 
loses the sublime reverence the angels 
know, is a cheap theology. It will not 
save the world nor sanctify it. We say 
of Shakespeare that his rewards for 
immoralities are ever proportionate to 
the offenses. It is a moral world Shake- 
speare speaks for. The God he knew 
and the God we know is that strange, 
high God with whom moral issues are 
forever resident and who can not be 
named without reverence, because He 
has all the issues of the souls of men and 
angels in His hands. 

A religion which lacks reverence can 
not build the soul up, save in egoism and 
egotism; and we must all remember we 
need no help in that puny direction. 
Our egotism is ebullient at every turn. 
We need no tutoring to strut. We need 
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tutoring to walk. We take to fuss and 
feather. There is a general of our own 
bold history as a Nation, whose pomp was 
such that now after years of his dwelling 
in the realm where smiles are quenched 
in vast sobriety, men refer to him as 
they pass by his statue on the common, 
as “Old Fuss and Feathers.” We are 
his descendants. We mimic the bird 
which fusses his funny way toward a 
thanksgiving dinner and knows not how 
his observers laugh at his taking his 
pilgrimage so seriously. It is humility 
we need. And in particular, in democ- 
racies which have the inestimable treas- 
ure of a common manhood and a manly 
equality, and where we have neither 
superior nor inferior we are apt to lapse 
into the crude idea that all the universe 
is a Presidential election. That nothing 
has intrinsic supremacy, that we choose 
the king that is to be, whereas He that 
sitteth in the heavens is there from of 
old. He is not exthronable nor dethron- 
able. He is high and lifted up. He 
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filleth eternity. He girds the universe 
with a single hand as if it were a sword 
hilt. We have to do with Him. HE 
is the everlasting God. The thing which 
tugs at a body’s brain in reading the 
dreary annals of Herbert Spencer’s Auto- 
biography is, that he had no cranny in 
any brain lobe, for some great Body. 
Reverence was so utterly lacking that it 
rasps you at every page. He sometimes 
seems scarcely human to me. I feel 
him fishy, so cold is his blood. 

Scant wonder that The Unknowable 
spelled with a capital letter was as far 
along the divine road as he ever trod. 
‘‘We may not climb the heavenly steeps’”’ 
with such puny, moral natures. We are 
built of sterner stuff, thank God! The 
Almighty appeals to our humanity. We 
are planned after Him and for Him. 
The sea-tide of us climbs His shores and 
laps against His feet. WE are born for 
worship. Said the strong angel so god- 
like that John, the Revelator, mistook 
him for God: ‘‘See that thou do it not, 
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I am like unto thyself. Worship God.” 
There is no revision of that wise advice 
given by the holy angel schooled to dwell 
a-near the throne of God. Worship fos- 
ters our nobility, not our servility. We 
can only come near to God with a humble 
and a contrite heart—and as for that, 
only so can we come near to any worthy 
thing. They walk softly, who find out 
the hidden things of wisdom. On the 
discovery of all the wider things there is 
a hallowing of the lowly heart. It was 
so Newton felt, and Kepler, and all the 
wise men to whom God let the revelations 
first come. 

We might well read, with attentive 
spirits, the first chapter of The Revela- 
tion, all the chapters as for that, because 
it is a Scripture book, submerged with 
the presence of God, and out of which 
we shall come with our lips praying in 
grave rapture, ‘‘ Hallowed be Thy name.”’ 
There is the Christ, the Christ who for 
some years and months besides was 
John’s familiar friend. They walked to- 
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gether, talked together, and slept to- 
gether, and on the breast of this Great 
Captain was John’s head pillowed at the 
most eventful meal to which men ever 
sat down; and yet John is at home on his 
knees when he fronts God-Christ. He 
knows where he belongs. Christ walketh 
in the candlesticks and through the high 
and hoary heavens and everywhere, but 
John fell on his face as one dead, and the 
Right Hand which had wrought re- 
demption for mankind lifted him up. 
“Down at the cross where the Savior 
died,’’ is our lowly, yet exalted place, 
and He will lift us up and we shall stand, 
and none can topple us over henceforth. 
What Jesus said in the prayer was, “Our 
Father which art in heaven, hallowed 
be Thy name.”’ Jesus knew how to ap- 
proach God. We had best learn from 
Him. ‘‘Hallowed be Thy name, halle- 
luiah.’”” How does the spurt of Tenny- 
son’s prayer call out like resounding 
trumpets! 

Our devotion lacks reverence. What 
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Roman Catholicism has a superfluity of, 
our ministrations have a paucity of. Is 
it permissible to remark that possibly 
here we have an inkling of why we do 
not grip society with a manlier grip? 
We have not gotten up into the hill of 
reverence. We have forgotten how high 
God is. We take life easy because we 
do not know that God is at an immeasur- 
able height. We shall have sense of sin 
in proportion to our worshipfulness to- 
ward God. He is pure, and we standing 
afar off, know it. How shall we stand 
at all if we draw near unto the Lord as 
we are bid? We must study worship. 
We must draw near with fear as well as 
with favor. 

Our churches lack the reverent wor- 
ship in part, not in whole. We come in 
and we do not feel the worship has com- 
menced when we enter the holy place. 
We do not take our shoes from off our 
feet when God is about. We walk un- 
warily. We chatter. We have need to 
school our hearts to pray. Could lay- 
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men do a better service than to inaugu- 
rate with themselves the worship-mood, 
and consider in Board meetings not all 
the while the financial conditions, but 
sometimes the worship conditions, and 
how shall we mend our Church ways so 
as to lend to the worship in our church 
house the reverent mien which should 
characterize those who draw nigh to 
God? Official members might work 
worthy revolution in their houses of 
worship by leadership in worship. To 
have a band of officials go to the pastor’s 
study to pray while he prays with them 
has the right touch on it. To have the 
officials come into the house of prayer 
with the bowed heart and bowed head 
will have a beneficent suggestion, as well 
as influence. Non-ritualistic Churches 
have more freedom, but are in danger 
of more laxness. We do well to beware 
that our freedom betray us not. How 
comely to come into God’s presence with 
the quiet demeanor and the heavenly 
heart! How wise to worship the King 
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in the beauty of holiness! How wise to 
give to our services a stately and even 
regal impressiveness, learnt from dwell- 
ing near to God and holding in our heads 
and hearts the deep sense of His majesty 
mixed with His condescension! We can 
bring this to pass in our Churches, if we 
bring it to pass in our inmost lives. If 
we revere the Almighty,—if we feel His 
remove from us even as we feel His 
drawing near to us, we can bring into 
our public devotions the sanctity of the 
Most Holy place, and men shall be in- 
vited to the Savior of the World. 

Lord, make us to be devout in all our 
life, indoors and out, in Thy house and 
under Thy sky, receiving Thee and ador- 
ing Thee, Thou sacrament divine. Amen. 
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NOTHING is easier than to think that 
some new thing can be discovered which 
will ‘‘render ancient good uncouth.” 
We strive for such methods. They seem 
so necessary and enticing. Somehow, 
somewhere, we shall be quit of some of 
the old drudgery which inheres, thus far, 
in moral and religious effort. That is how 
it looks; that is how we wish it. That is 
how it will not be. 

Labor-saving devices have accumu- 
lated on the world with such fecundity 
that we may not fault ourselves if we 
hunger for them in the master matters 
of the soul. They seem all the while 
impending. But they will not arrive. 
We have found many devices in physical 
labor, whereby what once many men did, 
now one man does and sits while he does 
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it. But such is not the parable of all 
effort. Somewhere in the mechanism of 
this world is a dead break with the de- 
vice for saving labor and for Saving time. 
We have educational methods not a few; 
and to hear their advocates talk, one 
would suppose, beyond a doubt, that 
education had been revolutionized. Not 
so. The brain remains about as the 
brain was. The evolutionary theory has 
not strengthened the brain. Every baby 
begins the career of the race anew. The 
brain power is not apparently affected 
much by methods of educating that power. 
It takes about the same length of time 
all the times, all the wheres, to get a child- 
brain into a man-brain. There seems 
ynot to be a cross-cut in that mighty 
business. The child must come into 
manhood; but he will not hurry unless 
he be a genius, and precocity of genius 
usually burns down or out. The age 
of twenty-one is still the age for counting 
a human out of the child-list and into the 
man-list. We need no revision of statute 
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on this point up to now. In all our 
mighty matters, it is humiliating to af- 
firm, we stand where we stood dim ages 
ago.. We can not accelerate soul ac- 
tivity to any appreciable degree. We 
lengthen the generation of an age; but 
life still dies and graves still accumulate. 
Life is healthier, cleaner, and happier 
than in the yesterday, but still troops 
as of yore to the inevitable grave. Shall 
we be compelled to drudge with soul all 
the days of the world’s life? It looks so. 
And we do well to adjust ourselves to the 
facts as soon as may be lest invaluable 
time be lost. 

Can we not discover some substitute 
for sobriety, for instance? No. There 
is no substitute for sobriety. Can we 
not omit one of the items from the 
Decalogue? It was given so long ago, and 
we have fared so far since then, and our 
cosmologies have all been battered to 
pieces, and our astrologies have given 
way to astronomies, how can it be that 
we must still hold sullenly fast to a list 
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of departed ‘‘ Thou shal 
the world outgrown in 
and this Moses man? Well 
we must admit we can not revise 
Decalogue without moral relapse. 
need the Decalogue in our daily busi 
We have not outgrown it; ap 
we can not. The same old vices 
the dark of the modern heart 
business more boldly in the day 
ancient heart. We are hopeless] 
down to the Decalogue; and all the p 
and the courts are trying ancient 
with which the early day would be to 
at home. Subtract theft and lus 
suborning and murder and such 
from the modern courts, together 1 
those other illustrious vices, covetous 
and adultery, and the modern c 
would be grass grown like the street of 
decadent town. 

The moral world has its old limita- 
tions and its old hazards. Can any 
one deny that? Can we shift a switch- 
board and lo! our moral world is renewed? 
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The reason is that the 
human nature is on hand, and 
great God is at the top of the 
and we must now, as always, an- 
9 Him, and the judgment-seat of 
always fronts us, moderns or an- 
The ancient landmarks stay. No 
can pluck them up. Were they torn 
y the roots they would, like Aaron’s 
od, spring into blossoming in an hour. 
_ Our kindergarten methods still leave 
child a child, who must work himself 
learning and not play himself into 
ming. We must still struggle to ob- 
excellent gifts. ‘‘StupissE”’ is the 
lotto of all the learning this world ever 
spects to acquire. There we sweat. 
Faithfulness is so unaristocratical a 
virtue. It is evermore dressed in home- 
spun. It has not a tinge of the tran- 
scendental. It has no bugler to announce 
its coming or to declare its plaudits. It 
is just the homely, helpful plodder it has 
been since man arrived on this planet. 
Nothing takes its place. No rouse of 
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meetings, no massing of workers, no 
crowds to applaud an innovation, will do 
other than divert attention from the one 
brother who can do things, namely, 
Brother Standfast. Faithfulness is an 
unillustrious but tried helper of mankind. 
By him all worthy things are achieved. 
The “fighting it out on this line if it takes 
all Summer,” is the sturdy or maybe 
stubborn answer Faithfulness makes to 
all argument regarding the way things 
ought to be done. Must we go along 
the same old road all the while? Must 
v “ve plod and never fly? Can not ancient 
Brother Faithful be given a seat on the 
back porch while the better dressed and 
more showy folks swing by in regalia of 
victory? Nay, brothers, we may slight 
Brother Faithful, but he is still our one 
sworn ally who can help moral matters 
out of the slough and bring spiritual con- 
cerns to glorious triumph. 

This world is always run by the un- 
‘ obtrusive doers of the plodding usual. 
We dare not forget that, and yet our 
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every inclination is to forget it. Brother 
Faithful, what a brother he is anyway! 
How the world leans on him when it gets 
into trouble! Pip in ‘“‘Great Expecta- 
tions’’ is that brother over again. I 
never get through the pages of that tear- 
ful story of Dickens with dry eyes. Ido 
not weep for neglected ‘‘Pip, old man.” 
Never that. I weep for the lad who 
thought, through his great expectations, 
he should be able to shake the homely, 
helpful brother from him and_ should 
walk with worthier folks and in politer 
society, as though in all the earth there 
could be politer society than the company 
of a good man who loved to help others, 
and who did not know that he was the 
sort of man for whom God keeps the world 
wheeling on its axes. When the cheap 
lad grew to manlier man, then he knew 
that in heaven he could not find a finer 
manliness than this every-day man whom 
he had found himself witless enough to 
snub. We do so with Brother Faithful, 
when we are witless. But when our wits 
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return, if they ever do, then we know 
him for the man he is,—the chief help 
this moral world wants to hire for the 
revolution which shall reinstate the King 
in His beauty. 
I give as my observation as a pastor 
through many years, that the rarest 
J virtue is faithfulness, whereas it should 
be the most usual. Because everybody 
can be faithful. It is.not brains which 
faithfulness requires. We all the while 
overrate brains in this world’s business, 
anyway. Character is odds better than 
brains. The cash register men grew 
rich on the abundance of brains above 
character. All the men and women the 
cash register watches, can count. The 
register has a shrewd notion they won’t 
count right. And its idea, I regret to 
say, is correct many a time. Faithful- 
_hess is what keeps things going. The 
every-day man who goes to dock or store 
or factory or railroad or to the washtub 
, or to the mill, these royal men and women 
do this world’s work in royal fashion. 
228 


VIRTUE OF FAITHFULNESS 


The uncertain man is of no world value.’ 
We do not count on him. He is bril- 


liant, but sporadic. He plays the roman’ ’ | — 


candle: but the candle is better than the 
roman candle. We want steady loco- 
motion, not unsteady commotion. The 
noisy brother can come late when he 
comes and if he comes, and fall into loud 
tangle of talk; but the body who arrives 
all the time, and all the time on time, runs 
the trains and sends the telegrams. Bless- 
ings without number be on the faithful 
multitudes who are this world’s reliance. 
I can not muster words nor thoughts nor ’ 
poetries to weave a laurel wreath for 
their foreheads. But, come to think of 
it, they could not wear the wreath. 
You must sit still to wear a wreath, 
and sweat would not be comely for the 
' wearer of the wreath; but this faithful 
man is always sweaty, even though his 
toil be under the dull lamp of arctic 
night. He works whether we note him 
or not. He is at the engine seat, and so © 
we passengers sleep on the road. 
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The Church of God is run by this 
unbrilliant brotherhood of usual men and 
women who, without clamor or any 
thought of renown, go on doing the need- 


‘ful things. They are at their post. Rain 


does not drown them and drouth does 
not dry them. They are gloriously im- 
mune to boisterous northwind or enervat- 


/ing southwind. They go because God 
‘spoke to them about needing them. 


They are where He expects to meet 
them. They never fail God. What a 
tribute that would be if on the illus- 
trious morning of the day of God, when 
all the universe of souls is standing by 
and listening, the Judge of all should 


\ Say to some common man or woman of 


us, ‘You never failed Me.’’ There would 
be no silence in heaven that next half 
hour, for all heaven would be one voice. 
The Church needs faithfulness more than 
any new way of doing things. The 
steady, ready way of doing the old-ap- 
pointed, perennial, spiritual things, that 
would bring the Kingdom near. The 
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steady goer to church, the steady at- 
tendant on prayer-meetings and class- 
meetings, the steady goer to Epworth 
League, the steady teacher at the Sunday 
school, the steady offerer of prayer, so 
that God could regulate His clock by the 
daily orisons of this sweet saint whose 
breath was as that of Saint Agnes—these 
are church riches and work voltage, 
valuable beyond all computation. 

I have watched it with such eager- 
ness; for what a pastor depends on is 
the dependables. Not the charming ver- 
satility, sometimes male, sometimes fe- 
male, who says, “‘How lovely your ser- 
mon was, and how I have longed to hear 
such preaching.” That will tintinnabu- 
late a few Sabbaths, and then the ringing 
will probably cease. But the steady eyes 
and ears and hands and presence of such 
as love the Lord and the convocation 
of His people and are there rain or shine, 
few or many, good preaching or poor 


preaching, always there because God has* ° 


invited them, and God expects them, 
231 


“~ 


LAYMEN IN ACTION 
and they must not disappoint God. O 
blessed company, we shall meet them 
among the redeemed! They will be 
welcome and much at home. _ 

We are needing this droning word 
on faithfulness, for so many do act as 
if it were now evident that some other 
way had been thrown up on which the 
redeemed of the Lord should walk. 
Yet so the great matter abides. The 
steady walk with God, the steady love of 
brethren, the unshowy procedure which 
yet proceeds, these are the reliable as- 
sets of the Kingdom of God. Would we 
knew how to multiply the company of 
those whose name is spoken so often by 
the exultant, glorified Christ in ‘‘ The 
Revelation.” ‘Be ye faithful unto death.” 
And all sorts of glories came to them, 
and might well come to them. The bat- 
tered shields of the twelfth legion were 
not so victory-producing as the steady 
march of the faithful folk whom God will 
give the honor of being chief helpers in 
reclaiming the world to Himself. 
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WHERE should an engineer place his 
levers if he wished to toss the earth into 
the sky? Where should he look? He 
would look everywhere but the right 
where, in all probability. We may be 
depended on to look for the substance 
of rainbows far, very far away, whereas 
rainbows are made in our front door- 
yards. You could jump from a porch 
into them every time. You have seen 
them kindle in the spray which watered 
the summer’s shriveling grass. The 
nearer the fulcrum, the mightier the lift- 
ing power. Have we not found it so? 
Does a quarryman, designing to lift a 
stone, place his fulcrum at a point far 
removed from the stone? Never. He 
plants it in the immediate neighborhood 
of the weight to be lifted. Here is a 
rule of dynamics—the closer to the 
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weight, the mightier the leverage. No 
skyey methods of reform can succeed. 
Nothing surer than that. Let us hold 
fast to what we know. Let us be tutored 
by our own failures and observations and 
the long career of history. We are not 
beginners. We are spectators of histor- 
ical collapses, dishevelments, and disil- 
lusionments. 

Suppose a man sets his heart on bet- 
tering a great city. What should be his 
method? Now, speaking without think- 
ing, we would say he must go to the city 
and lift up a voice of reform. He must 
designate himself a reformer and live up 
to the part, clamor much, parade and fool 
himself with his own talk. So we speak 
when we wool-gather with our brain, 
while our tongue babbles on. But, if 
we take knowledge of ourselves we shall 
take a different course. How shall we 
water a great plain? Build a lake of vast 
expanse? No. Build a cloud large as 
a man’s hand, and sprinkle the fields. 
God has a way. ‘‘What is God’s way?” 
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is the wise inquiry. To revolutionize a 
city, stay at home in the country. Go 
on with the farming. Stay at home with 
God. Read and ponder the Book of Life. 
Walk with God. Train children in the 
fear of the Lord. Make religion a busi- 
ness. Have family prayers. Give your 
children holidays; be interested in their 
fun; attend with them and they with you 
the house of God. Rejoice in the Lord. 
But the reader will say you were talking 
about how a man should go about the 
reformation of a city. You clearly have 
forgotten what your text was. Not so, 
my friend. The writer is talking into 
the text. The man who wants to work 
miracles in the city will farm the country 
for God, because the makers and con- 
trollers of the city are all the time 
countrymen. The country grows mas- 
ters of cities; therefore he who will make 
country folks God’s folks is the states- 
man who will revolutionize cities and 
make them cities of God. 

Where shall a man live to shape a 
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city? In the city? Hardly. Once by 
the sea there dwelt a man who loved the 
country folks and lived with them a 
third of a century and more. Many 
invitations could not decoy him thence. 
He dwelt at Eversley, which since his 
sojourn there has come to be a place 
for pilgrimage. His parish was full of 
fisher folk, and from them he loved the 
rest of the world. It was a port from 
which in earlier days had sailed ships 
which sailed ‘‘westward ho!” and those 
sailors had returned to an island, speaking 
in terms of oceans and continents. There 
he dwelt and there he stayed and watched 
the voyage of hearts. He knew that 
hearts were hearts, and that the world 
had no other inhabitants but only hearts. 
He wrote the song of hearts—‘‘Three 
Fishers Went Sailing Out Into the West”’ 
—which can never grow obsolete, but will 
ache forever, but aching tell life’s story, 
omitting no word nor ache nor tear nor 
toil which feeds the babies and inter- 
prets life. 
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This countryman, when the Chartist 
movement was likely to be a cloud 
which should terminate in a hurricane, 
sped to London across the breadth of his 
native land, and speaking a word and 
a heart and a deed to London town, 
“bleak miles long,’’ he was puissant be- 
yond an army. No, molders of cities 
may be dwellers in remote country seats. 
Plant the lever to reform cities on the 
fulcrum near thyself. 

Once upon a time, as in the quaint, 
old beginning of story-books, there dwelt 
in a hamlet neighboring the sea a country 
parson. His wife and he mothered and 
fathered ten children. The city was re- 
mote. The place was girt around by 
swaying downs and brooks which sang, 
but never sang themselves asleep. What 
has a country parson to do with the 
world? What were they to do with a 
family too large to be cared for ade- 
quately by a preacher’s salary? This 
parson’s name was Tennyson; and his 
son was Alfred Tennyson, poet-laureate 
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for the Anglo-Saxon race. This poet- 
laureate was to be nurtured far from the 
haunts of men, remote from the vast 
earth, schooled to love humble things. 
He was being tutored to serve the world. 
He learned in a country parsonage how 
worthless noble blood if it operated as 
ignoble blood, how cheap our ancestry 
provided it did not lead to procedure 
which exalted decency, sobriety, high 
resolve. He learned that 


‘‘Kind hearts are more than coronets, 
And simple faith than Norman blood.”’ 


He learned as he never could have learned 
living in kings’ houses, that the white 
flower of a blameless life was procedure 
worthy of a king; learned that homely 
things were filled with beauty, and God 
is near Saint Agnes, and Saint Simeon 
Stylites, and Sir Galahad, and Enoch 
Arden, solely because these folks chose 
to love God and be like Him; learned the 
eventful music of the sea so that all souls, 
however remote dwellers from the sea 
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they were, might know the sea, hear the 
sea, and love the sea beyond accustomed 
dwellers by its moaning wave; and in 
the dimming twilight of his day he spoke 
of death and thought of death in terms 
of the sea and shore. So, being dead, He 
yet speaketh in words which can not 
prove mortal; speaketh for all the fitful 
centuries and speaketh for doubt that 
struggleth into faith, and speaketh for 
God as love unutterable, and so moving 
and renovating the world. Who can, 
off-hand, name the captains of industry 
in those brawny days while preacher 
Tennyson was the unknown tender of a 
little flock in his unnoted Bethlehem? 
We can not name them, but we do know 
the name and the dwelling of this vicar 
of God who, at Somersby, nurtured a 
poet for the earth. Close at home is the 
place to plant the lever. The fulcrum 
is in our own house and in our neighbor’s 
house. 

The home is the fulcrum. There the 
world-makers dwell. There nest the 
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birds which shall fly to all the shores 
and sing at everybody’s window sill. 
There is a bird that spring by spring may 
be seen flitting among the hedgerows 
of mid-America, and it is en route to 
where, no one can surely tell, except that 
it is eying the Arctic Circle, and no 
naturalist is certain that any nest of the 
Harris Sparrow has ever been found. 
Northward it hies, southward it blows, 
but its wee house where its bairn is 
watched during its growth of wing, no 
one wots of. But it is not so with the 
nests where winged souls are brooded. 
We know where those nests are. They 
are the Christian homes. We need not 
go far to move the world. We need not 
go at all. We may stay; and the whole 
earth will pilgrim to our door. 

What a lesson in heart’s ease this is! 
We folk, shut in by horizons our hands 
could reach and touch, shall gird the 
world with help, thank God! The lever 
is in God’s hand; the fulcrum is our 
neighborhood. This is where the little 
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church and the narrow society, which 
everybody has at his command, may 
spring into world importance. These 
Sunday schools of which so much is 
said, and where criticisms from the in- 
competent are so numerous, there they 
belong. They are the resident chances 
in city and in country for making world 
dominion for the Lord Christ. Sunday 
schools seem so common-place, still are 
they everything but that. From the 
Sunday school will a man or a woman 
go anywhere, everywhere. Insularity is 
dead, stone dead. Women go where 
their love bids them, men go where busi- 
ness calls them, and the individual is 
a world individual. So, thus we may 
stay at home and help the whole world. 

It is a witching piece of poetry, to 
watch in spring the migration of the 
birds. Not very many birds stay in 
any one locality the Summer through 
and build their nests and rear their frows- 
ley broods, though a census gives us 
many. These are on their straying way. 
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They go afar and become parents, then 
they and their birdies will return after 
many days. An open-eyed observer 
from a kitchen window can discern these 
migrants from the equator to the pole. 
A body need not to go to Arctic Amer- 
ica, but stay, just stay and wash dishes 
at the kitchen window, and behold the 
miracle of the world—the migration of 
the birds. 

So at home, in the common rounds, 
we Christian folks may touch the migrant 
life which shall fly afar and fill the world 
with labor and with melody. 

And what may be set down as a 
marvelous impetus to holy activity is, 
we may at our own home or home door 
in molding little lives in our family or 
Bible school or Church or Junior League 
touch the world to come. WE may be 
mighty mixers of ourselves with what 
the apostle has vaguely but grandly 
called “The powers of the world to 
come.” 


This it is makes Church work very 
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majestical. Rightly viewed, it is an 
eternity removed from the prosaic, and 
an eternal inroad on rarest poetry. 

Layman, man or woman, awake; 
look straight ahead! The freightage for 
all worlds is at the door. Look not from 
it, only use it, and thou shalt lever this 
world up into the arms of God. 

Prayer—Help us, O Helper Infinite, 
that we may do this thing nearest to 
us and do it now, and in such measure 
of fullness as shall haste the day of God, 
when men shall know the Lord nor need 
to ask each his neighbor; but the earth 
shall have its healing from the touch of 
God. Amen. 
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AFTER all deductions are made, man 
is spiritual. There he centers. That ele- 
mental controlshim. Mutilated as man’s 
spiritual nature is—rubbish as he seems— 
God’s likeness is on him through it all. 
Some flash will come to him when we 
think not of it nor look for it. The 
concluding passage in the second Count 
Guido, in Browning’s altogether amazing 
“‘The Ring and the Book,”’ discloses this. 
The man is despicable. We have heard 
him pile lie on lie, slander on slander, 
against lily-souled Pompilia. He was all 
rubbish. No glimpsing of any virtue 
is discernible in him anywhere. He is 
like the Labrador Coast, all barrenness. 
Were he a leper he would not be repulsive 
as he is. We loath him. Our spiritual 
nature repudiates him. He seems a 
sworn son of perdition, immitigable. So 
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fallen he is that no scavenger would 
gather up his carcass. So stands Count 
Guido. He is a palpitant soul horror. 
All resemblance to man as God made 
him has been lost. We can not weep 
over him; we hiss him. Now the Pope 
hoped against hope there might arise a 
transfigured moment of soul revelation, 
though the hope appeared to be the 
loving longing of a holy man with never 
a basis of substantiality. 

And now comes the inevitable. The 
scaffold is at hand. He can evade it no 
longer. All his long congeries of lies 
now crumples like burnt paper in his 
hands. His death watch marches with him 
with eager eyes alert against his escape. 
This slimy reptile will wriggle away if 
they are not all on guard. And then 
the light the Pope dreamed of. One last 
lurch, coward lurch to be sure, but a 
lurch toward the Almighty Judge. 

Beast that he was this is not a beast 
leap—‘‘ Bob, Son of Battle,” giant dog, 
fought and was slain, but as a superior 
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beast he fought, as a superior beast he 
died—but beast. As an inferior beast 
has Count Guido lived, but as a more 
than beast he drops from the scaffold 
into eternity. The callosity of his spirit- 
ual nature is broken through as byea 
volcanic eruption. Man is yet man. He 
stands or stoops or lies drunken, but all 
in sight of God. But even from whatever 
shamed posture he assumes, he can see 
God looking. That is the terrific aspect of 
Browning’s ‘‘Pippa Passes.” God must 
be reckoned with, and man is not capable 
of escaping in his heart the tribunal 
of this eternal justice. 

‘Man is so lost, so lost, as that to 
identify some of them with beasts is a 
villification of beasts, yet are they men. 
There is no hell for beasts: there must be 
a hell for men. Were there no hell, they 
would build one. They do. Our current 
conversation talks of ‘‘gambling hells,” 
“brothel hells,”’ “drinking hells.’ The 
talk is accurate. Hells they are in all 
the horror of that horrid word. No 
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Dante could consign any immortal to a 
hell so deep and desperate as I myself 
have seen men make and love and live 
in and, with hiccoughed staggering, come 
to as a haven. O but it is beyond all: 
thought horrible that men make a hell 
and frequent it and love it! How will 
namby-pamby ethicists explain that? 
So shamed, so lost as not to know itself 
either lost or shamed, that is the tragedy 
of our human estate. The beast dieth; 
but how can the man-beast spend his 
enduring eternity? The horror of bad 
men is, they can not escape themselves. 
Sin is unescapable, except as man crowds 
to God for deliverance. 

Man is physical. He sleeps, eats, 
wakes, goes, comes, associates with men 
or devils or angels, is a stench or a per- 
fume like holy incense, but all the way 
in any state the spirituality of him 
marks his career. He can not hide him- 
self in beasthood. He has manhood, in- 
exorable manhood. It is this that crowds 
him to the wall, this manhood that 
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tramples him down as horse and chariot 
driving over a fallen human being. Phys- 
ical is he, but that is not his disability. 
The surface reformer speaks incessantly 
about physical conditions—hygiene, hous- 
ing, and the like. These are physical 
conditions, and we may well scrutinize 
them with the open eyes of such as Jesus 
has given sight to: but to leave the case 
there is not the Christian program. 
We confess the physical, its frailties, its 
misalliances, its horrid heterodoxies, its 
burning injustices, but we lay largest 
stress upon the metaphysical. Man is 
physical, but not physical first. He is 
metaphysical, first and last. The soul 
of him is he. The Pauline writings 
fairly bleed with body lust and shame- 
lessness. The prelude to “Romans’’ pil- 
lories the infamy of physical impurity. 
Yet is the soul Paul’s master word. 
He never will stop at body. He can not. 
He never thinks of man save as the 
breath of God meant to aspire and pray 
and live, men that shall be “undying 
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music in the world.” Are we always 
clear on that central fact? Is our sky 
open so we always see man as a moral 
issue? or are we befogged in the social- 
stress talk which evades the real preg- 
nant, gravid, human issue? The housing 
and feeding and breeding of cattle is the 
main matter as touching cattle, but 
never so with men. Ancestry is not our 
cult: environment is not our cult: im- 
mortality is our cult. This man, to be 
housed, clothed, fed, hired, is a soul. 
His body is a temporality; his personality 
is an immortality. 

Man is inevitably complex because 
his duration is eternal. He is keyed toa 
high pitch like a violin. His human goes 
out to meet his superhuman. His hunt 
is the quest of a soul. The lions wander 
in search of prey, and that is the end of 
their wandering. Man seeks for prey; 
but that is not the end of his search. He 
will go further than he started. He is 
dangerous explosives and must be gotten 
so he can be trusted. We can not send 
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a bodyguard with him wheresoever he 
goes, he is not a prisoner: he is free. 
Gross is he but free; drunken is he but 
free: murderer. is he but free. He takes 
the road, his road despite good men and 
good society and the good God. Do we 
feel this? If not, how can we undertake 
the tug of war? We are ignorant of the 
catastrophal issues, the cyclopean issues; 
and ignorance can not win this battle. 
This battle is not for the strong only, 
but for the astute as well. Christianity 
here parts company from all schemes 
whatsoever. It must take its own path. 
Its creed for man grows out of its creed 
of man. It ever reckons with him as a 
gigantic spiritual entity. Therefore is 
the Church patriotic. We must under- 
take the spiritual renovation of mankind, 
and “‘we wrestle not with flesh and blood, 
but with principalities and powers, with 
spiritual wickedness in high places,” 
wherein we are dimly informed of the 
landscape, visible and invisible, temporal 
and transcendent, with which we must 
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carry on a warfare, not carnal but spir- 
itual. 

Christianity has always lost triumph 
when it has missed the road. When it 
has been cajoled into social ameliora- 
tion rather than spiritual rebirth, it has 
thrown away its triumph sword. We 
do not love the social ameliorationist 
program less, but the dynamical Chris- 
tian program more. We must keep eter- 
nally at our gospeling mankind. The 
layman in action must not let any lesser 
matter engross his might. Spiritual is- 
sues must be spiritually met. A prayer- 
meeting is of more civic value than a 
mass-meeting of reform. Isthata stigma 
on the mass-meeting? It is not so in- 
tended. It is naming the relative mag- 
nitude of two familiar village or city 
proceedings. The mass-meeting looks 
bigger; the prayer-meeting is bigger; 
and why? Because the mass-meeting 
is the popular meeting-ground of people, 
where is voiced the social consciousness 
on any given condition. The prayer- 
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meeting is where the social consciousness 
is made and where God is dealt with, 
first hand. 

Would to God for this world’s bet- 
terment that Christendom knew its 
business and tended to its business. If 
all our Christian folks, members of 
churches, would give consistent attend- 
ance on their means of grace, whatever 
those means of grace might be, Chris- 
tianity could crowd the battle to the 
gates; but without our perpetuated sense 
of the efficiency of our spiritual energies, 
how can we take the citadel? It is ap- 
preciably easier to tell things about this 
world than it is to league with God Al- 
mighty to save this world. Laymen can 
work revolutions in a single hour if they 
will, 

There is no need of experiment. His- 
tory has already tried the experiment. 
A spiritual race will encompass the world 
with spiritual victory. A spiritual tug of 
war is the mighty tug, nor can we dodge 
it if we would do the business God has set 
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us at. To get men and women to get 
religion is altogether the worthiest earthly 
vocation. Let us not get mixed up on 
that. Our business is religion: our propa- 
gandism is the propagation of religion. 
We are not out theorizing, but out 
claiming spiritual prerogatives and a 
spiritual personality for spirituality. 
There lies redemption from sensuality 
and every manner of carnality. I have 
no share in the common cry about a 
waning spirituality. The bitter truth is, 
when even in its long history has the 
Church been spiritual? If we say “in 
apostolic times,” then we fail in precision 
of statement. For in those golden days 
some were spiritual: some were not 
spiritual: some were angelic: some were 
devilish. The spiritual folk sowed Chris- 
tianity as by a whirlwind. To be “spir- 
itually-minded was life,” then as now; 
and life is vigor, dominion, and illus- 
trious progress. The spiritually-minded 
were never as numerous as they ought 
to have been. 
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We do not need to slander our own 
day, our own Church, and our own mem- 
bers to the end that we may dig the 
rowels in our spiritual sides. To be fair 
to ourselves is to be square; and square 
dealing with ourselves is as righteous as 
to be fair dealing with others. Every 
soul has its own rights with itself, which 
it no more dares to trespass upon than 
it dares in righteousness to take its 
neighbor’s coat or character. We can 
not all the while slander our own good 
name and retain our spiritual self-respect, 
hence the appeal to life is not a scurrilous 
appeal nor a melodramatic appeal, but 
a square appeal—the man appeal. With 
no aspersion on our present Christian 
attitude or attainment, we can do better; 
and what we can do in spiritual things 
we ought to do. The august ouGHT 
of God is on His Church. ‘Arise and 
shine, for thy light has come.” That is 
a calm call, hoary with years, but sweet 
with the wild surprise of youth. It is 
the eternal asSerter of the might in our 
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possession which we have not utilized. 
The new duty is the old duty. The life 
with God and the calm and courage of 
that life. The tide tugging people to 
Christ is the Christ in us. 

Christ is for all, and a necessity for 
all. He is not luxury; He is daily bread 
and daily sky and daily drink, the daily 
things of life, that the Christ isto 
can not do without Thee, O Savior of the 
lost.” The grip of Christ on men, all 
men, ourselves and other, all wheres, 
here, there—that is our evangel. It is 
“the good news” which caused the 
angels to sow a winter night to song, and 
sets all good spirits in this universe at 
song. Redemption has taught this world 
to sing. 

Will we make this religious spiritual 
tug-of-war our chief concern, or will we 
subordinate it to all besides? Let that 
question fairly crush our souls. Are we 
those on whom God depends to see this 
spiritual vision and embrace it? In any 
case, this is the certain price of this 
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world’s redemption. Only this will get 
people to God, and even this will not 
get all people to God. ‘‘Ye would not 
come,” was the sob of the Christ. Are 
we absolutely settled in our creed, that 
men must come to God or suffer irrep- 
arable loss? Are we sure, as we are sure 
of life and love, that ‘Christ tasted 
death for every man,’ and that He died 
because only so could man be brought 
back to God and Himself? Do we fidget 
when we are swung face to face with this 
issue? Are we nervous with tremulous 
hands to fumble, or do we take hold with 
hands steady as a rifleman’s? _ Is spirit- 
uality central? If it is, see to it; if it 
is not, then we are those who are citizens 
in the land of lost hope. That is our lot 
if Christ be not every man’s Helper and 
Redeemer. Plainly our tug-of-war is 
right here. We need not mince matters 
at all. All is in the risk. Our whole 
Cargo is in one ship. If it sink we are 
held of a perpetuated penury. 

“What do you do?” is the threadbare 

256 


THE SPIRITUAL TUG OF WAR 


accostment, but urgent—urgent as a bay- 
onet’s leap breastward. What do you 
do, Christian women, Christian men? “I 
do so and so for support, but my business 
is to conduct the spiritual tug-of-war. 
I am God’s woman, God’s man, believing 
God’s Word, attempting the practice 
of Christ’s precepts, living under the 
atoning blood of my Redeemer, hasting 
to shape my life so it may be tendoned to 
take the risk and make the tug-of-war 
to get lost folks to God.” This is the 
Christian’s plan of life, and this only 
will eventuate in the hallelujah which 
shall hush all other voices of the skies. 
The spiritual tug-of-war—at it, Laymen 
in Action. This task is worthy of you. 
Do it well and do it now and do it always, 
seeing it is your God urges you to the 
glory and the profit and the power. 
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CAN and will any lover of the Church 
of God forget Hannah? No, she has 
come to a safe immortality. She needs 
no biographer, as indeed what sweet 
mother does? She comes to us full of the 
pathos and loveliness of maternity, a 
thing which must evermore swim the 
eyes of the observant full of tears. We 
can not escape the wonder of mother- 
hood, and all the more a wonder, be- 
cause to motherhood itself; motherhood 
and its sweet accessories of self-sacrifice 
and tenderness are not wonderful at all. 
No woman wonders at what mothers 
are, but all thoughtful men wonder at it 
while they live on the ground, and will 
wonder not the less at it when they live 
in the skies. 

258 


BEAUTIFUL CASE OF HANNAH 


Hannah was a mother-love not satis- 
fied. She held no babe against her 
mothering heart; and her sadness was 
beyond words. It was written on her 
face. Her husband knew it and spoke 
out such a word of rich affection as makes 
Elkanah a man for poets to thread their 
songs upon, if they turned their thought 
his way. 

And Hannah prayed for a son. I 
hear her at her orisons. She sobs so we 
can scarcely discern her words, though 
we are not so gross as such were who 
thought her drunken when she only had 
an aching but not a bitter heart. And 
God heard her cry and quieted her heart, 
and gave her Samuel, her preacher-boy. 

And how she loved him reads yet 
as one of the sweetest stories ever told. 
It never can be better told. Her fingers 
sewing the little coat, and putting love, 
love, and yet more love into every stitch; 
ah me! I see it all and feel it all and love 
it all, that blessed mother of a preacher- 
boy. 
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She wanted him so around the house, 
to nest him in her arms and run her 
fingers through his tousled hair and see 
him running across the grass at morning, 
in the dew, and at evening in the dusk 
barefooted, in the happiness which Mae- 
terlinck has named ‘‘The Happiness of 
Running Barefooted in the Dew.” 

But Samuel was God’s boy more than 
hers. She had given him to God, whom 
God had given him to her, and she fed 
her faith and love in dreaming of the 
day when Samuel, her little Samuel, 
should minister to men for God. And 
she saw the day, and we may know she 
was satisfied. Whenever did mother pray 
her son might enter the holy ministry 
and she living to see him answer to her 
prayer, and living to HEAR him preach, 
and her heart not be like the house of 
God for comfort and thanksgiving? So 
it was, we may believe, with Hannah. 

Will laymen in action consider this 
business of tremendous importance to 
the Church and the world, ‘‘Where are 
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the ministers to come from?”’ No weight- 
ier question will be raised anywhere. 
The preacher is a necessity to the Church. 
We have not ordained it so; God has or- 
dained it so. Has the ministry lost a 
little of its impressiveness to our thought, 
now when ministers dress not as-priests, 
but as the men they are? Have we 
ceased to regard them now, that we no 
longer dread their power as a priestly 
order? Are we grown infidels to the im- 
posing task God has put on the shoulders 
of His apostolate of these last days? 
Have Christian parents neglected to 
pray that God would choose from their 
children a man to stand before the altar 
of the Lord? I fear there is all too little 
of that in our Christian households. 
And if that be so, then must Christianity 
go upon its knees and wrestle with God 
till the new day appear as Israel, Prince 
of God, did long nights ago. The min- 
istry is the elect vocation; for the preach- 
ing must be done. No amount of talk- 
ing that we all are ministers can cloud 
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the fact that some Must stand apart 
to minister in holy things. The Church 
knows what happens when there is no 
prophet voice. There is desert—treeless, 
flowerless, barren as the sea. Hannah 
is the woman many a mother needs to 
know. 

The lure of business is hard to resist. 
The shine of the coin and its chattel 
value are feet which trample out the 
thoughts which draw men to set them 
‘over on God’s side, so far that that is 
their one business. Bankers’ sons are 
not often ministers. I have known some, 
and they were worthy ones. The sons 
of the very rich seldom stand behind the 
holy desk and beckon men to Christ. 
There are some. There must be more. 
Is the Church vital to the world? If so, 
and only so can we hope to beckon men 
into His ministry. Parents, do you pray 
God to let you have a preacher to be 
your voice, saying your heart’s love and 
pronouncing your heart’s message to the 
world of lost and wandering folk, and that 
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preacher the son of your love and prayer, 
and sometimes of your weeping? 

Mothers and fathers, you need to 
meet Hannah. She will teach your hearts 
the deeper things of parenthood. The. 
ministry is a hard field, you say, and 
underpaid and overblamed. Laymen 
should know, having helped it to all these 
characteristics. But shall that deter 
us from wanting our sons to enter the 
industry of souls? When was it that 
strong men sought easy places for them- 
selves or their sons? Are heroes so 
nurtured? Not that we have heard. 

Christ needs men in His business. 
What if each Christian parent were to 
inquire of the Lord, ‘‘My Master, hast 
Thou need of my boy in Thy day’s work?” 
There would be great talk at the lips 
and heart of God. 

Amidst the chatter of such as know 
not God we have lost the sense of the 
importance of the ministry. The im- 
portance of the ministry weighs alongside 
of the importance of the Church; and the 
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importance of the Church weighs along- 
side of the importance of the Christ. 
There is where we land. It all amounts 
to “‘What think ye of Christ?”’ Those 
who can summon only a little Christ to 
give to men, can not have heart to chal- 
lenge men to a mighty ministry. All the 
great hearts of history have fed on hero 
bread. For a great cause men have 
thought it meet to die or live, nor cared 
which. The cause was all. The mighty 
Christ mightily needed by a race of lost 
men,—believe that and the office of a 
minister becomes sublime enough to 
enlist the angels. 

Would that the motherhood and fa- 
therhood amongst us were on their knees 
urging God to choose their sons. That 
would be a royal day in the house of 
David. David’s kingship was so far less 
than his prophetship in the Shepherd 
Psalm, that we forget his kingship when 
that voice sounds out along the ways of 
life. His preacher unction was so radi- 
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ant as that his kingly crown seems but 
a tinsel thing. We note it not. 

Zebedee’s children might have be- 
come rich men and magnates at Caper- 
naum; now are they the thrilling sons 
of God and helpers of our Lord Christ. 
“They left all and followed Him;’’ but 
the thing they left was less than naught, 
and what they reached was greater than 
all. They spake Boanerges’ words, which 
shall be repeated in the skies. Ministers 
to lost men! Think of preachers so, 
and to lovers of the Lord there will 
come a longing, a sea-yearning to have 
a son of theirs in that tremendous traffic. 

May every Christian parent, when he 
considers these things, say in his heart 
devoutly, “Let us pray!” 

And the prayer shall be this—mixed 
with sobs and shouts and triumphs: 

My Lord and Master, even Christ, 
if I have in the churn of things near and 
crowding lost sight of the eternal veri- 
ties, or have become callosed to them, 
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forgive me, I humbly pray Thee! I feel 
my guilt herein. I pray forgiveness for 
this sin. Through my nearsightedness 
I lost the vision. I knew not men from 
trees walking. I want the wider way 
for my soul goings. Lead Thou me. 

I pray Thee, give me my son for this 
high vocation, this elect service of God. 
Let him minister for Thee and for me. 
I need him with Thee and want him there, 
My son to preach the unsearchable 
riches of the cross to Christ! My son! 
Honor me so, O God! Let Thy servant 
feel that though he is not swift in speech 
nor keen in the heavenly parables, his 
son can “rightly divide the Word of 
truth.” I greatly want a part in Thy 
ministry for Thy glory. Hear me and 
make me live the life I ought, seeing 
God may choose from among my lads 
a Samuel to attend the ark and keep the 
holy light from going out. 

I worship and bow down. Hear my 
prayer. Make my household Christians 

266 


BEAUTIFUL CASE OF HANNAH 


and followers after the Gleam, I humbly 
ask in Christ. Amen. 

Pray you, Christian parents, that 
God honor your home by inviting one 
of your sons in His ministry. So shall 
the whole world be blest through you. 
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IN recent years we have heard much 
talk of the Bible under criticism. This 
talk has troubled many. And@ justly, for 
if truly the Bible be in peril, modern 
civilization is at crisis. The Bible made 
modern civilization, so that to repudiate 
the Holy Book would be to repudiate 
our maker. Certain have made light 
of the fright of many lovers of God 
when their Bible was under fire. They 
were not wise in so doing. Any mother 
will be troubled when her child seems 
to her to be in peril, and any child will 
be wild with fright when the father is in 
supposed jeopardy, nor does any one 
criticise this exhibit of fear, but loves it 
as disclosing the love unutterable. When 
Uzzah feared for the rocking ark and, 
reaching wildly, touched it and was 
smitten with death therefor, his was a 
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lordly impulse, and his death was not 
God’s displeasure with him, but God’s 
care for the sacredness of worship and 
the symbol of God. God loved Uzzah 
and took him by the hand and led him 
up His holy hill. When we see the fear 
of lovers of the Bible lest that Book of 
Books be gutted, slandered, then wise 
men look on that fear with beating heart 
of gladness; for such are having heartache 
of which they are likely to die. Such 
conservatism is a thousand-fold more 
worthy than the flippant, critical attitude 
of ‘Let it take its chance with any other 
book.” That talk sounds swaggery to 
me. No other book has the interests, 
temporal and eternal, weighing it down 
that the Bible has. It is the Pivotal Book, 
the Heart Book, the Life-that-now-is 
Book, the Life-that-is-to-come Book, in 
a word, it is THE Boox; and all the 
rest are but ‘a book.” It is easy to 
be witless when we think we are sa- 
gacious. Criticism frequently loses its 
head and then thinks it is the only sane 
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man around the town. There has been 
this intellectual swagger about a good 
deal of the criticism of this Book of Life. 
All lovers of God do well to be nervous 
when some one with a knife gets to cut- 
ting around the heart of some one they 
dearly love; and the Bible is the heart 
of our hope. When a body says that, 
then the critic says, ‘‘Not the Bible, but 
Christ is the heart of our hope.”’ Which 
seems wiser than it is, for the Bible con- 
tains the Christ foretold, told of and re- 
told. We can not skip past the Bible 
in that glib fashion. Its vitalities are 
deeper than that phrase would lead us to 
understand. The Bible is necessary: it 
is in hazard and has been. Critics are 
a wide company, and they mean many 
things, and they are all wise beyond what 
is written or near to that in that they 
speak with the authority of “Thus saith 
the Lord,” without having the credential 
for such sagacity. I once asked of a little 
and sweet mother, leave to hold her baby, 
and she smiled and was very polite, but 
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said, ‘‘Baby is afraid of strangers,’ by 
which I was apprised that baby’s mother 
thought the baby too valuable to be en- 
trusted to a mere man’s arms. I loved 
her for her beautiful shielding of her 
baby. It was motherhood at flower. 

So do I feel with reference to such as 
are lovingly fearful, lest the Bible have 
hurt at the careless hands of the many 
who would eviscerate it with impunity, 
and give us an expurgated text which 
shall have all the divinity and glory and 
salvation ripped out of it. I do not sneer 
at them. I simply love them. 

However, in saying this I do not take 
stand against the criticism. I take stand 
for it. We can not avoid it. It “must 
needs be.’’ I consider the attitude of 
the fearful with loving regard, but fear 
not for the Book. It has had many hard 
knocks and has come out transfigured. 
In ‘“‘Earth’s Holocaust,’’ one of Haw- 
thorne’s informing shorter stories, all 
was committed to the flame and a book 
was thrown in which refused to be con- 
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sumed, but sent up unusual splendors 
and burned but did not consume. It was 
the Bible. That is a great parable of 
this blessed Book. It will not burn up. 
The other day, in buying Bibles in Eng- 
land, I bought one whose genealogy was 
this, that this edition had been so hotly 
pursued by the Romanists that it was 
harried out of the land, save that one 
woman placed hers in a lump of dough 
and baked her loaf and it was the bread 
of Life, indeed—that woman’s loaf. And 
so was the volume preserved from which 
this Bible of my purchase was reprinted. 
Here is the Bible wonder. It refuses to 
be gotten rid of. So, as for criticism as 
a whole, it can not destroy the Book, 
because the Book is God’s and He will 
stand by His own. We must have the 
Bible for staff and pillow and lamp and 
all sorts of daily uses besides. 

Now, the status at this present is that 
speaking broadly, after these years of 
turbulent and sometimes vindictive criti- 
cism and often priggish criticism,—It 
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stays and has its old-time hold on 
conscience: and the path it points out 
is still the way to the cross and the path 
of peace. The Bible is not impaired. 
It is abidingly our Rock. We stand 
there and we stand unafraid. We may 
allow that criticism, whether rightly 
intended or wrongly, has had to give 
way to some facts. Facts are friends 
of the Bible. The truth can not die. 
So we, as laymen, need not be jostled 
in our faith in the Bible. No great 
validity has been ripped away. Crit- 
icism now, more than at any time in 
my lifetime, allows the substantial ac- 
curacy of the views once held, that as 
they are they may be relied on as the 
guardians and the guides of life. 

So, to the Book, beloved. Study it at 
home, at Bible-school, anywhere, every- 
where. And it is suggestive that during 
the very thickest of this fight around the 
Bible the world has gone straight on 
wanting it and reading it, and the pub- 
lishers of Bibles have never published 
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so many, and the demand rushes on, 
always rushes on. Earth needs this 
Book in its business. That is all there 
is to say. The fastness of the Bible in- 
spiration to my own mind lies just here. 
The Bible going alone, without a com- 
mentary or any living interpreter, with- 
out a suggestion of explanatory clause 
from any critic, sows the life it reaches 
with the sunlight of a renewed life. The 
Bible can look after itself. It is able- 
bodied, and God hath commissioned it. 

And just now, after the frenzy of 
voices, adults are studying this Book in 
mass, as they have not done. The mental 
grip of men in stress of life, hooks its 
hands to the Bible to hold it fast. Wo- 
men and men and children are reaching 
for this lamp to the feet and this light 
to the path. 

Trust the leadings of the Bible. 
Know it. Want it. Read it at family 
prayers. Read it in the car and on the 
far journey and on our knees and some- 
times on our faces. But read it. It is 
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God’s Book of Life. It is, as the man 
said with a shade of weeping on his 
voice, ‘‘The Good Book.” 

Every member of every household 
with a Bible belonging to him and his 
name written in it and his heart informed 
by it—what does that lack of being the 
rule for our Bible attitude in the days in 
which our life is bending to its task? 
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“Simon, I have somewhat to say 
unto thee.”’ I have all my days felt 
the thrill of that personality. God wants 

/ a private conversation with a man. Can 
that be? Answer, it can be, itis. Jesus’ 
sojourn here with men was brief, but of 
sufficient length to clear the fog from the 
entire landscape where cities are built 
and farms are tilled and where wharves 
lie at which the wares of men are laded 
and unladed. Christ revolutionized hu- 
man behavior because He directed His 
consideration to the crux of things. He 
passed by much, but never passed by 
a thing which perplexed behavior. ‘‘I 
will make duty apparent,’’ might have 
been set down as the motto of Jesus. 
Such things as we could not find out, He 
told. The other things He slighted. 
We knew not the value of a roadside 
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flower nor of a little child, and so He 
spoke on both these themes. And we 
are walking out in the blooming fields 
of flowers and children since that walk 
of Jesus. God will be orator and ad- 
dress the uncounted multitudes, is how, 
with suave certainty, we would settle 
His procedure in our minds. And Jesus, 
not by arguing but by doing, taught us 
the perennially beautiful method of God. 
“Simon, I have somewhat to say unto 
thee.’ One man with God. We lose 
us in the throng. We count ourselves 
out by counting all others in. The houses 
in the town blot out our little house. We 
demolish our own psychic importance, 
by considering the numbers and the 
affluence of numbers of our own Church. 
We are self-obliterated. We have lost 
ourselves because we have lost the sense 
of this perennial remark of Jesus Christ 
and our personal response to Him. “God 
and I” is the name of the Firm. To be 
sure, there is team work in a Church. 
There must be, but its might will depend 
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on the proficiency and efficiency of the 
members, one by one. Each man, each 
woman answering to God—then forward 
to holy warfare. That is a church to 
dream of. It will transact God’s busi- 
ness and will perform miracles which 
shall challenge the consideration of man- 
kind. 

“Tam a listener for God,” is how the 
sons of God may say. The Friends, 
called Quakers, have a distigué method 
among men, cultivating the silence for 
listening. They think well of silence, be- 
cause silence gives room for the Voice. 
All of us must do that some way or other, 
if we would be informed by God. Let 
God talk a little. Let Him monopolize 
the conversation. We shall have plenty 
of time to talk later; but when God will 
discourse our wisdom is silence. If God 
will talk to a man, then that is man’s 
glory. We did not know He would, but 
find He will. Therefore, soul, listen. 
Let God single thee out. Let God be 
Orator and thou be auditor. An audi- 
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ence of one and an Orator whose name 
from the forever is The Lord thy God 
that taketh away the sin of the world. 
That is the sublime spectacle of eternity 
and time. 

Religion, after all, is a matter of 
privacy. Its publicity is not its pre- 
ciousness. The lonely way on which God 
walks with the lonely soul, and that soul 
is lonely no more,—that is our religion's 
glory. I said one day to a woman who 
was hindered from the congregation and 
who never could set foot on the street, 
“You grow lonely here so alone.’’ And 
she rebuked me with a smile, ‘‘ My Christ 
is with me, how could I be lonely?” And 
I had no reply. Men have lived and died 
in enforced solitudes, have met death 
on lonely stairs where their hands fumbled 
for the balustrade, but could not hold 
it with their numbed fingers, yet had they 
Company and Converse and were found 
with a dead face that retained its smile. 

God and a man, man and the great, 
kind God, and God as friendly, affable, 
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conversational, the talkative Christ. I 
marvel at Him so, I think, above all 
else. He wants to chat with me. He 
loves to linger when my steps limp,— 
linger and talk. ‘‘We had good talk,” 
was an expression with which we grew 
familiar in Boswell’s Johnson, ‘‘We had 
good talk,’’ is our chosen phrase, when 
once we have become the children of God. 
Yet how our thought wanders even when 
we pray. O, the pity of it! Prayer is 
altogether the most profitable and pre- 
eminent exercise of souls. It is a listen- 
ing and reply. We hear God’s voice 
and we rise to His thought and word. 
The listening is as authoritative as the 
reply. Let us but pray and we shall 
hear Christ say, “Simon, I have some- 
what to say unto thee.’’ How frequently 
our thought of prayer is solely our talking 
with God. That is there, but is the 
lesser part, approximating not to the half. 
In prayer is always the subtle music, the 
undertone of God. It is like singing 
softly to the accompaniment of a harp, 
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the sweeter music drips from the harp 
strings. God’s voice in our prayer is 
the deeper music and the sweeter music. 
We may speak and listen together; unison 
with God, that will be prayer. 
Christianity at perfection would be 
the swift reply of a soul to God. In 
William De Morgan’s ‘‘It Never Can 
Happen Again,” we read a story, passing 
sweet, of fatherhood and childhood. It 
reads all but as sweet as the story of 
Hannah and Samuel. What can a body 
say more? That mother and that son 
lift childhood and motherhood into a 
beatitude. In this modern novel, Jim 
is the father, and Lizzaran the child. 
The father is blind, eyeless as the grave 
by a catastrophe, and his little lass, as 
he ever loves to call her, is his eyes. 
In the throng, he listening for her voice, 
she calls, ‘‘Pi-lot,” and, he hearing the 
lassie’s voice, his lassie’s voice, speeds 
through his dark for the voice. Aye, here 
is a story to make us weep on days when 
there are no tears. The girl has death 
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written on her. She is slipping away, 
away, slowly, surely, and the blind and 
maimed and heroic father feels it, fears 
it, defies it, denies it, repudiates it, scoffs 
at it, but furtively: runs hands over her 
ankles to feel whether she be wasting. 
And Lizzaran is at the seaside and dying, 
though the father knows it not, he think- 
ing she is growing stronger. She is grow- 
ing stronger, his love shouts that out 
very loud, so as to drown his doubt and 
fear. It will be June day light to his 
heart when Lizzaran returns, he never 
forgetting her nor she ever forgetting 
him. Wakening hour by hour, it is her 
father Jim is in her heart, for him she 
longs and waits, and she is dying and 
Jim is waiting. And as the daughter 
drifts outward on the tides of death she 
is calling softly for her father, and when 
the fogs of death thicken like a London 
mist she, with her father on her heart, 
calls as of old on foggy weather days, 
across the crowded street, ‘‘ Pi-lot, pi-lot;’’ 
and far away the lonely father longing for 
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the absent little lass, the father in his 
blindness and with his wooden legs the 
father out and far away, the lonely 
father longing for the absent little lass, 
hears the pity call, ‘‘Pi-lot, pi-lot,’” and 
lunges forward in his blindness, and with 
his wooden legs out on the road, whence 
the voice comes as he thinks, calling wild 
with joy, ‘‘Lass,’’ and a speeding auto 
crushes him down; and they gather upa 
corpse which had answered in swift de- 
light to his lassie’s voice. And he knew 
not she had died. 

Beloved, should we lovers of the 
Christ answer with such sublime celerity 
to the call of our God Pilot as the blind, 
fond father did, we should leap out on 
the road of Life, but not into the arms 
of Death, but into the arms of the Life 
Everlasting. 

Grant us, O Lord, such immediacy 
of answer to God. 
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I BELIEVE in God and in the great 
Christ, my Savior, and in the Holy Spirit, 
who speaks in my heart daily these 
words, Abba, Father. I believe in the 
Church which Jesus loved and for which 
He died. I believe in the world to which 
God sent His only beloved Son. I be- 
lieve the lost ought to be looked after 
and invited back to God. I believe no- 
body is so far lost to good that God can 
not save him in his sins, but from his 
sins. I infinitely believe in the ability 
of God to redeem and justify the sinner. 
I believe God loves to work miracles 
with such as have a broken and a con- 
trite heart. I believe all men are really 
and not theoretically my brothers and 
sisters. I believe the Church is the only 
instrumentality which can effectually do 
those things which sinful folks need to 
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have done for them. I distrust any cult 
methods of regeneration of humanity, 
and hold with infinite tenacity to the 
doctrine that God alone ‘‘is able to do 
exceeding abundantly above all we can 
ask or think.’”’ I believe in the church 
folks, that they are lovable and are trying 
to do the will of God, and that they are 
as sincere as I am in their efforts toward 
godliness, and that I do not monopolize 
spiritual vision nor spiritual-mindedness, 
and that I have no business to be their 
judge, and I devoutly trust God alone 
shall be my judge. I believe in children 
and youth, and think they need friend- 
ship and kindness and consideration, and 
not fault-finding and censoriousness. I 
believe in hospitality in the house of God 
and out of it. I believe in handshaking 
and in ‘‘brothering’”’ people. I believe 
in snugging up to all sorts and conditions 
of men. 

I believe in the means of grace, in 
the house of prayer, in the study of 
God’s Holy Book, in prayers private and 
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public, in the preaching of God’s minis- 
ters. I believe in working on week days 
and spending Sunday in the spirit of the 
day and the wonder of it. I believe 
in the miraculous because I believe in 
God. I believe that the redemption of 
the soul is the widest miracle God ever 
wrought. I believe in spiritual-minded- 
ness as a possession, and in high-minded- 
ness as a serene possibility of anybody’s 
life. I believe in the tranquillity which 
comes from God and stays with us when 
God dwells in us. I believe less in talk- 
ing about God than in walking with God. 
I believe more in coaxing than in scolding, 
and in laughter more than in tears. I 
believe that they who have the secret of 
the Lord are humble and prate little, but 
always keep blue sky above their hearts. 
I believe in thinking many things which 
I do not utter, and in stopping myself 
thinking many things which I should 
do better not to think. I believe God is 
doing the best He can with the sort of 
people He has to do with, and that I 
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ought personally to improve the per- 
sonnel He has to do with. I believe 
the world is growing sweeter, and the 
Christ is daily coming into ascendency, 
and that the Church is bettering every 
hour, and that it is my business to better 
the world by my being in it, and to better 
the Church by belonging to it. 

I believe ‘‘more things are wrought 
by prayer than this world dreams of,” 
and that I owe it to the world to keep 
at the prayer-point with God all the 
while. 

I believe in atmospheres and that it 
is possible to create atmosphere which 
‘shall keep spring flowers at bloom all 
the year through. I believe that God’s 
‘“‘sentleness hath made me great,” and 
that I should emulate His gentleness. 
I believe in the rest that Jesus promised, 
and believe He meant it for me. And 
when I hear His gentle voice, saying 
dreamily, ‘‘Come unto Me all ye that 
labor and are heavy laden and I will 
give you rest,’ I believe He is talking 
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to me, and I will call to Him, saying, 
“‘O Lamb of God, I come, I come.”’ 

I believe in the “‘saints’ everlasting 
rest,’ and want to share it. I believe 
God will bring me to it if I will walk 
worthy of the vocation wherewith I am 
called, and will make strange drafts on 
His holy help. Lorp, I BELIEVE. HELP 
THOU MINE UNBELIEF. 

CREDO. 
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““Cyrist who loved the Church and 0 aftd 
gave Himself for it.”’ EP esis 2 ae 

The Church is the child of Christ. 
He begat it and He loved it and He loves 
it ‘with an everlasting love.’’ The at- 
titude of Jesus to a thing should control » 
our attitude to that thing. No appeal 
can be taken from the testimonial of 
the love of Christ. Here as always, 
“the love of Christ constraineth us.” 
His loves are to be our loves. 

The loves of the best are the law of 
the right life of the world. Find out* 
what things good people love, and we 
may with immediacy plant our affections 
there, nor shall they need to be trans- 
planted forever. if a boy were setting 
up housekeeping for himself and he had 
had a good father and was casting about 
for the rules his home should sanction 
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and adopt while a home was his posses- 
sion, then he would ponder his good 
father’s loves. Father loved his home 
and found his chief human gladness there; 
he loved his children and thought no toil 
wearisome when done for them; he loved 
folks and was a smile and a greeting- 
voice on the highway when he and his 
neighbors met; he loved his country 
and had fought for it and had left some 
of the soil of native land dyed with his 
heart blood; he loved the flag and bared 
his head when he walked beneath its 
flood of stars; he loved to meditate on 
his mercies; he loved to say charitable 
things about such as few had charitable 
things to say of; he loved the skies and 
the stars and the dawns and the dewy 
twilights; he loved the village where he 
lived, and the neighbors, and lost no 
friend in golden years through any de-. 
fection in his own iove or consideration; 
he loved the Bible and fed his soul on 
its holy bread; he loved to pray and was 
often found at holy intercession; he loved 
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to pray for his children; and his voice 
quavered at family worship when he re- 
hearsed his children’s needs before his 
Father’s throne; he loved family worship 
and lit the day with that intercession 
and the night with that star so that all 
his day and night were shined through 
by the sense of worship and the keep- 
ing of God; he loved the Church and fre- 
quented it and held it in continuous 
regard and made his home the preacher’s 
home; he loved the Sabbath day of wor- 
ship and construed it in his heart as a 
day of praise. Such was a catalogue of 
his Father’s loves. Could that boy mis- 
take to make them the rule of his home 
and the joy of his years? 

Or, if a woman was beginning house- 
keeping with her husband, and the day 
was fair to her heart, and she was full 
of that wistful wonder women know, 
how she might make her home a heaven 
—could she do better than to recall all 
those loves which had made her mother’s 
memory gentle like a star, and had left 
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her. home, when she was gone to God, a 
mourning-place unspeakable; and _ her 
father kept the things she loved un- 
touched, and her presence* was always 
near so the husband would sob out many 
an evening, ‘“‘This house is filled with 
her sacred presence?’’ Her mother loved 
quiet ways and dainty considerateness, 
and practiced it and loved to forget her- 
self and loved to remember others, al- 
ways others, only others, and thought 
a home large enough kingdom to be 
queen over, and loved to love her hus- 
band and her children and her Church 
and her God, and loved to fix Christmas 
things for her own beloveds and for such 
as had no other Santa Claus, and loved 
to come into the room late at night and 
kiss her children good-night and say 
wistfully, “Have you prayed your 
prayer?” Could a young wife think of 
a more beautiful plan for her own love- 
life than these chaste loves of her mother 
who now dwelt in heaven nigh to God? 

And consider the good men and wo- 
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men of yore, who by their lives had made 
the world a fairer place for human dwell- _ 
ing and had planted earth’s barren soil 
to the homely flowers of gentle beauty, 
so that those who came after them in- 
herited a loveliness whose history they 
never thought to ask; and you would 
always find their loves were human pat- Sie 
terns. The loves of the good are ther pac 
law of the world. oy ee 
But what a company has loved the 4447.44 
Church! What martyrs have warmed 
their hearts at death by this passion, 
infinite and glorious! What holy folk 
have blessed God as they thought of His 
Church and the light it was to send across 
the ages and the health it had been to 
themselves! Not a martyr with his dy- 
ing face lit with the fire on whose flame 
his spirit winged out to God but had a 
brighter light upon his face than the 
flame shone on it—the light of love for 
the Church and the Church’s Christ. 
They loved the Church. They knew its 
value. 
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Have we learned this love and the 
majesty of it, or have we heard so much 
vloose talk and cheap talk about the 
‘ Church as that we are lukewarm toward 
the Church and think its best day is a 
yesterday, and that possibly something 
else will now take its place and that its 
efficiency is a negligible quantity? Are 
we so? And if we are, God pity us and 
be ashamed of us; for we need both. 
Christ loved the Church; and who are 
, we not to follow in His steps? What 
thinned-out blood is in our veins that 
we have not some mighty passion, the 
same mighty passion for what He loved 
+that made Him die? 
When we see a son of a noble parent- 
age, a sloven and altogether unworthy 
_ that ancestry, we shake the head and 
ks | grow despondent, saying, ‘“‘ With parents 


¥ \ like his, what a man he should be!’ But 


with our. antecedents, what men and 
women we should be! What hot love 
ought to be ours when Jesus loved the 
Church! 
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He loved the Church because it was 
His agency for saving the world. That 
ought to be sufficient to put out of our 
minds, for all these years we _ shall 
live, the notion that the Church has 
become antiquated, and must make way 
for some mightier enginery for good. 
We who so assume have lost the sight of 
Christ. We have gotten the dust and 
the soot of the day’s streets in our eyes, 
so that we see dimly if at all. The 
Christ at hand would help us. Nobody 


fy ftrt 
ple 
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can valiantly develop the Church if hee~ 
does not valiantly believe in the Church. ~~ 


It is either divine in origin and history, or 
it is not. If it is not, then we may cast 
it away like a yesterday’s newspaper. 
But if it is, then we had best study to 
promote it, strengthen it, build up its 
towers nearer to the skies, so that heaven 
may at every evening be a little nearer 
to this earth, because the Church spire 
has climbed a little further up the 
heavenly blue and reaches out a further 
promontory into the. beatified land. 
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Christ loved the Church and He seemed 
Ave have a passion for things eternal. Man 
eternal, and landscapes eternal, and 
Church eternal, these things seized His 
\ dream as well as Hislove. If the Church 
be Christ’s only approved method of 
blessing the world and keeping alive 
His gospel and strengthening the weak 
and saving the lost, then sanity says, 
4“Love the Church.” A sure sign of a 
JN lost grip on the divine is a lessened sense 
of the value of the Church; and all who 
earnestly love God and are watchers for 
the better dawn, will do well to try the 
spirits which decry the Church. They 
are not of God. They savor of this 
earthly, rather than that heavenly. If 
a lost world is to become a saved world, 
Athen the Church must be brawny. 
He loved the Church because it was 
a hospital for souls. It was the weak 
man’s house of refuge. Many are so lost 
that they falter in every high thing. 
They are begirt by peril. They falter 
out of the path. They are seized by 
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passions for wrong things and little things 
and shamed things. They raise a puny 
Shibboleth and think themselves ringing 
mighty bells. They are pitiable; and 
God has grace and sorrow waiting for 
them. The Church loves the wicked 
and the weak, and when the last word is 
spoken, it is only the Church that does. 
Lodges are not fraternities, but utilities. 
They depend on payment of dues, and 
if those payments cease the membership 
lapses. Not so the Church. The poor- 
est has his rightful place and no question 
is asked. If a body give according to his 
ability, that is the end of the matter. 
He is welcome as an angel guest. The 
Church is not for rich nor well-to-do only, 
though for them inasmuch as the Church 
is for all who need it; and we all need it. 


But the weakest has the Church for his“ 


home. 

Once a man came to my study Sun- 
day morning; and his face was swollen 
and I at once knew he had been drunk. 
He was a member on probation. He 
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looked at me and then cried out with a 
voice soaked with tears, “‘ Brother Quayle, 
I came out to have you drop my name 
from your church book.” My reply— 
‘To put names on the church book is 
my Sunday business. Why should I 
take yours off on my day for putting 
names on?”’ ‘T have been drunk a week.” 
And he did this in an ultimate way, as 
supposing that was the end of the con- 
versation. And it was not. With the 
Church it never is. I said: ‘Beloved, 
you know not the Church and its holy 
intent; it is not for the strong, but for 
the weak. You never needed the Church 
as you need it now. You are not fit 
candidate to leave the Church, but to 
belong to it and use its helpful offices.” 

And I see him now, how his face 
lifted and his eyes opened and his wonder 
grew and his face was wet with wild 
weeping!—‘‘Drunk a week,” and said: 
“You don’t mean that when I tell you 
I’ve been drunk you want me to stay 
in the Church—you want me to get out. 
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I wanted you to know about it before 
you went to the church to preach this 
morning, so the Church will not be dis- 
graced any longer.” ‘(Dear brother 
man,’ I said, ‘‘you know not the gift 
of God nor the blessing of the Church: 
that is what the Church is for—to help 
the fallen and lift them up. You can 
not have your name taken off the Church 
record this day, beloved. This is the day 
we will keep it on; this is the day you 
need the Church; and I shall go to the 
preaching with a glad heart, if my 
church may help you when you need 
help most.’’ And then I hear him now 
saying as if his spirit were a gust of mighty 
sobs submerged in gladness, “‘“O! thank 
God!’ And we kneeled and I prayed 
for him and he for himself. We had 
church then; and it was a great service. 
And he prayed with his broken, faltering 
voice, which sometimes was only a sob, 
and I waited, and God waited while he 
prayed. There is never any haste when 
a poor man cries and the Lord hears. 
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And my arm was on his shoulders and 
held him tight while he faltered his 
prayer, the prayer of a broken and a 
contrite heart, which God is in honor 
bound not to despise—‘Heavenly Fa- 
ther, help me! O h-e-l-p me! I can not 
help myself. Brother Quayle won’t let 
me go—and You won’t, will You? Amen.” 
God heard his prayer; and then this 
preacher prayed and sobbed also—‘‘ Lord 
of all might and Giver of all strength, 
this son of Thine has fallen by the way, 
fallen flat on his face and can not, by any 
means, arise; he is so shamed and broken; 
but Thou wilt lift him up. Thou hast 
lifted up so very many, and Thine arm is 
strong yet. O strength of God, lay hold 
of him and lift him up! Thou art the 
God of the backslider: for unless it had 
been so, where would any of us be? He 
wants to leave Thy Church. He shall 
not. He needs Thy Church as we all 
need it. Come over and help him and 
do it now.”’ And the man rose suddenly 
and called like a voice of jubilation, 
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“He has come over and helped me.” 
And he flung arms around me and sobbed, 
“You would n't let me leave the Church, 
would you? you would n’t let me, would 
you?’’ And we went to the Church that 
morning together and he sat in his 
accustomed place at the left side of the 
preacher’s desk; and his face was like 
one of the glorified. O brothers, can wé 
fail to love the Church, whose ministry 
is so beautiful?—the lifter-up of the 
fallen, the endurer of the out-of-the-way, 
the champion of such as have no cham- 
pion! 

Christ loved the Church because it 
keeps awake the sense of immortality 
in men’s lives. We forget. The week 
has six days world to one day heaven; 
and so oftentimes the six days drown 
the one day. So pitifully often. But we 
must not forget our immortality, lest 
we sink down to drowsy brutes which 
feast and revel and grow devilish. And 
the Church talks immortality. It has 
lilies blooming at its altars all the year 
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round. It sings and talks of immortal- 
ity and never tires; and when the ones 
we love above all naming, go away, then 
the Church says the strong words of 
Christ over, out loud, so even the mourn- 
ing hearts must hear, ‘‘I am the Resur- 
rection and the Life; I go to prepare a 
place for you, that where I am there ye 
may be also.’”’ ‘‘Immortality is brought 
to light through the gospel.’’ The Church 
can not be let die, lest with it shall go out 
the light which makes the valley of the 
shadow of death broad daylight. 

But for a thousand reasons, Christ 
loved the Church. We may not recount 
them all. We may only whisper a phrase 
or two of them. 

But “Christ loved the Church and 
gave Himself for it.”” Think of that, all 
ye Church members. He gave Him- 
self for it. He died that the Church 
might not die. The dead Christ to the 
end that there might be the Living 
Church. Gave Himself and such a Self 
for the Church. Can anybody resist 

302 


LOVING THE CHURCH 


such inflection on the Church? If Jesus 
so gave to the Church, we can not in 
reason nor in heart falter in our alle- 
giancy to it. Christ loved the Church 
and gave Himself for it. We are to love 
the Church and give ourselves to it. 
That is our logical service, and little 
enough it is. 

My father was a Kansas farmer. In 
old days he had been a sea-faring man, 
and after that a miner, and in later days 
a farmer, and his hands were hard and 
never manicured. He belonged to the 
Methodist Episcopal Church and loved 
to. He never faltered in his love and 
faithfulness. He was a man of huge 
sea-faring voice and whispered like a gale 
of sea-storm winds. He was everything 
in the Church by turns, and sometimes 
all at once. He was trustee, steward, 
class-leader, and on Thurdsay evenings, 
when we were farmers together, he 
stopped early so he might be at the 
prayer-meeting. He was never absent. 
When there was no janitor, my father 

303 


LAYMEN IN ACTION 


was janitor. He raised the preacher’s 
salary. I never knew a preacher to leave 
the charge unpaid when my father was 
alive, and I think they got so in the habit 
of paying then that never since his death 
have they failed to be honest with their 
minister. His house was where the new 
minister came when he landed in the 
town; for his predecessor told him to go 
to Uncle Tommy’s, and he went: and 
there was no haste about his moving to 
his own home. He was very welcome 
and his family with him. And all sorts 
of things my father did for the preacher, 
and gladly, never grudgingly. He wanted 
to do things for the Church. You could 
ynot keep him from it. He loved it and 
that was the end of it. At the preach- 
ing service he would sit on the front seat 
with his bearded chin in his hands and 
look at the preacher, look and drink of 
the water of life; and- his face was beauti- 
ful to see. He looked like John Ruskin, 
strangely so, like a rural John Ruskin, 
and all the poetry John Ruskin had for 
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beauty, that poetry my father had for 
the Church. All its services were bene- 
dictions to him. ‘‘What will we do, 
Uncle Tommy, when you are not here?” 
was what folks would say to him often, 
very often. They needed him. 

And one day, far away from his little 
home town, he died in hearing of the sea, 
and came back alone on a long pilgrimage 
of silence to his little church; for, to be 
sure, he must be buried from that. And 
the storm was wild that day of the 
funeral, and the wind swept and the 
snows whirled and drifted and the lanes 
were deep with snow and the wind 
nipped like the edge of a dagger; and there 
in the little church, where he should sit 
no more, he lay at the chancel, hands 
folded, face asleep, and the preacher 
rose to speak. And the little church 
was full and the faces were sad to see. 
And there were sobs ere any word was 
spoken or any song hymned. Uncle 
Tommy was come to his beloved church 
for the last time. And the preacher rose 
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and sobbed rather than said, ‘‘ Brother 
Quayle loved the Church: and then 
there was a sob. I hear it yet. It was 
the sob of a church. And the service 
passed ‘and people came and laid their 
hands on my shoulder and said, ‘Will, 
your father loved the Church;’ and then 
they could say no further for their weep- 
ing. And strong men laid their heads 
on my shoulder, saying, if sobbing may 
be called saying, ‘‘What will our Church 
do when Uncle Tommy is gone from us?” 

And I, this farmer’s son, who had 
read much history and knew the world’s 
dignitaries as their names are written 
down in history in the indelible ink of 
great achievements, was that stormy 
day of burial of my father prouder to be 
the son of a man who loved the Church 
than to have been a son of an emperor. 

And if I, his son, were to fail or falter 
in love to the Church or fealty to it, my 
father’s voice would sound like the 
sound of drums through my neglect, 
“Boy, you are my boy, and you must 
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love the Church.” And, God being my 
helper, I will. 

Write this above my father’s grave: 

He LovED THE CHURCH. 

And angels will come to read that 
epitaph. 

Beloved, Jesus loved the Church and 
gave Himself for it. We therefore, in all 
high fealty, must do the same. 
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